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tSeeoe bofome of the Ocean buried, 
kt artourbrowes bound witli victorious wreathes 9 
Su7brufcd artnes hung 
°ur j erB j^?j r ”^^g^q delightfall pleafures/ 
Grii^vifagde w arre,hath fnaoothde hrswrmgled fro*t f 

Andnow in ftcad of mounting barbedftceds. 

To fright the foules of Fearefull aduerfanes, 

Hecapers nimbly inaladier chamber, 

To thelafciuious pleafingof a loue. 

But 1 that am not (harpe for fportiue trickes. 

Nor made to court an amorous looking glafle, 

Ithat am rudely ftaropt.and wantlouw maiclue 
To ftrut before a wanton ambling Nymph; 

I that am curtaild of this faire proportion, 

Cheated of feature by diflcmbhng nature, 
Deformd.vnfiniflit/entbeforemy time 
Into this breathing world halfemaderp. 

And that fo lamely and vnfafhionable. 

That dogs barkeat me as I halt by them : 
why /in this weakepipingtime of peace 
Haue no delight to pane away the time, 

Vnleffe to fpiemy fliadow in the Sunne, 

And defiant on mine owne deformities 

And therefore fince /cannot prouc a louer 

To entertaine thefc faire well Ipoken daics, 

/ am determined to proue a villaine, 

, And hate the idle pleafures of thcfe,daiess 
Plots haue /laid, indu^iohs dangerous, 

A a 
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By drunken prophefies, libels a’nddreamcs, 

T °/ et ^ y L br0C, , ler C,arcnccand thc king, 

In deadly hate the one again!! the other. 

And ifking Edward be as true and iuft 
As / am lubtile, falfc and Crecherous; 

This day /hould Clarence clofely bemewd vd 

About adrohefic which faies that G, P> 

Ot hed wards hares themurtherer ihaJl bee 
Dwe thoughts downe to my p„* r . 

Here Clarence comes, } 9 ~ E ”" r C ^Mb 

.5 

n a T n v a ' fafa ' K to h ,p ; 

Gto. Vponwhatcaufei ' (Panted 

CU t Becaufcmy name is Geor^e. 

Glo. Alack my Lord.thatfanli-.'c 43 r 

He /hould for that commit Tour ennAf^u° WSi 

Obelik t W Smaieffieft SS^f ,l » s! 

7hat you /ball benewchri/Tnedin the T 
Butwhatisthematterriir^ th rT ower *“ 

fpsMpi 

H-’llfa&rmhwdlhJZlZ* 0 * 

Git. Why this it is wh C oconini, t menow. 

Tis not the king that fenSySu to theT** by¥yoracn > 

My Lady Gray fm w.fc r i tt!e r <w«r. 




Jkat made him fend Lord 
From whence this prefenr i P^ gS to the tower C 



*1 






Heard ve not what an humble fupphant 

Lord Haftings wastoherfof hisdehuerie . 

Git. HumCly complaining to her deitic, 

GotmyLoid Chamberlainehts libertie. 

Jle tell you what, I thinkcitis ourway, 

/fwe .will keepe in fauour with the King, 

To be her men, and weare her huery. 

Thc iealous oreworne widow and her Jelte, 

Jince that our brother dubd them gentlewomen, 

Are roi°htie zofiips in this monarchy. 

A Bro /befeech your graces both to pardon me: j> 

His maieftie hath ftraightly giuen in charge, 

That no man /hallhaue pnuatc conference, 

Ofwhat degree foeucr with his brother. 

G&.Eue fo & pleafe your wor/hip tfrokenbury. 

You may partake of any thing we fay : 

We fpeake no treafon man, we fay the king • 

Is wife and vertuous,and his noble Queene 
Well ftrooke in ycares,faire, and not iealous. 

We fay that Shores wife hath a pretie foote,'. 

A cherry lip, a bonny eye, a pa/Iing pteafiug tongue : 

And that the Qacenes kindred are madegentle folkes* 

How fay you fir, can you deny all this? -I* 

Bro, With this (in y Loru)tny felfehaue naught to do. 

Git. taught to do wjtlvMifticffe -Shore, ftelthee fellow. 
He that.doth naught with her, ex:cepting>anc. 

Were bell he do it fectetly alone, 

Bro, What one my Lord * 

Glo, Hz r husband knaue,wouldfl thou betray me ; 

Bro. /befeech your Grace to pardon me, and with all for- 
Your conference with the noble Duke. (beare 

Ci*. Wc know thy charge Brokenbur_y,and will obey. 
(jlo. We are the Queenes Abie&s and mult obey, 

Brother farewell,/ will vnto the King, . 

And whatfoeueryou will imploy me in. 

Were it to all King Edwards widow filter, 

A lij, ■■* ... I Will 
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/ will performed to mfranchi&you* 

Meane time this deepe difgrace is brotherho od, 
touches roc deeper then you can imagine* 

£/a, 1 know it pleafeth neither of vs well, 
G&.*Pell,your imprifonment /ball not belong, 

/will deliuer you, or lie for you, 

Meane time haue patience* 

CU, 1 muft pertorce/arewell. Exit Ck. 

G/o. Go tread the path,that thou flialtncre rcturne. 
Simple plaine Glarence.-/do lone thee Co, 

That I will fliortly fend thy foule to heauen, 

Ifheauen will rake the prefent at our hands : 

But who comes hcrc,the new deliuered Haftings j 
Enter l or A Hnflittgt. 

H*fl, Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord. 

G/o. As much vnto my good Lord Chamberlainet 
Well are you welcome to this open aire, 

How hath your Lord/hip brookt imprifonment > 

Hnfi. With patience(noblc Lord)as prifoners muft* 
But I ftiall Hue my Lord to giuc them thankes. 

That were the caufcof my imprifonment, * 

G/o. No doubt,no doubt, and fo fhall Clarence too 
r or they that were your enemies are his* 

And hauepretiaildas mu chon him as you. 

Haft. More pittie that the Eagle fliould be mewed 
While Kites andBuzars prey atlibertie. 

G/o. What newciabroad ? 

H4fl. No ncwes (o bad abroad, as this at home • 

Tnt King is fickly,weake and melancholy, 

And his Phifitians fcare him mightily. 

jGb. Npw by Saint Paul this ncwes is bad indeed. 

Uh he hath kept an cuil diet long, 

And ouermuch confumed his royal! perfon 

?2l VCr * y F? ei f° u ? t0 brought vpon, 
Whar,i$hemb»sbed^ 

ffafi'Ffc is, 

1 f ®»owyo«, EmM4 

fleannotliue fhope,and muftnotdie 
Till George be packt with pofthorfevptohewcn. 

* Izjuto ytz^ his h»ta 4ia orcto Clare nce, wilf 
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o?Richard the third, 

mu. Mar. Out di«.el, I remember them too we*, 

?'hou flewell my husband Henry in the 1 ovver. 

And Edward nty poore fonne at 7cuxburie« 

{?/*♦ Ere you were queene, yea or your husband king, 
/was a pack-horfein his great affaires, 

A weeder outofhis proud aduerfaries, 

A liberall rewarder of hfs friends: 

To royalize his blood /fpilt mine owne. 

Mar. Yea, and much better blood then his or thine. 
Civ. In all which time.you and your husband Gray, 
Were factious for the hotife of Lancanff er j 
And Riuers,fo were you. Was not your husband 
In Mu rgarets battale at Saint Albons flaine i 
Let me put in your mindes,i£yours forget 
What you haue beene ere now,and what you are, 
Withall,what I haue beene, and what / aftl, 
gu.Mar. A murthcrous villainc,and fo Hill thou art, 

(jio. Poore C Urence did forfake his father Warwicke, 
Yea and forfwore himfelfef w hich Iefupiardon) 

<$u.Mar, Which God rcuenge, 

Cto. Tofighton Edwardspartic forthecrowne. 

And for his meedefpoore Lord)he is mewed vp: 

Iwould to Godmv heart were Hint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft and pittifull like mine, 

/am too childiih fooliih for this world. 

£*M * Hie thee to liell for fhamc.and leaue the world. 
Thou Cacodemon, there thy kingdomc is. 

^i.My Lord ofGlocc.ferin tnofc bufiedaies. 

Which here you vrge to prooue vs enemies. 

We followed then our Lord, our lawfull King, 

So Ihould weyoujifyou fliouldbeourking, 

<//<>. /flihoula be?I had rather bca pedlcr, 

Farre be it from my heart the thought of it. 

J%sM. As little ioy ('my Lord)as you fuppofc 
You should or oy, were you this countries kins* 

As little ioy may you fuppofc in me. 

That I tanoy being the Queene thereof, 

SUM* A little ioy cnioyes the Qnccnc thereof, 
^r/amihc,and altogether ioylefle. 
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The Tragedie 

I can no longer hold me patient, 

Hearc tticyoa wrangling; Pyrates that fall out, 
in (baring out that which you haue pild from me: 

Which of you trembles not thatloolccs on met 
/f hoc, that Ibeing Queene, you bow like fubie/b, . 

Yet that by on depolde, you quake like rebels: 

O gentle villaine,do not ttuneaway. 

GVo.Foule wrinkled witch, what makft thoti in mvfi»ht? 
CM. Bat repetition ofwhat thou haflmard, ' ° 
That will / make,before /let thee goe: 

A husband and a fonne thou owed to me, 

And thou a kingdome,all of you alleay eance: 

The Co now that /haue, by right is yoifrs. 

And all theplcafures you vfrirpe, is mine. 

The cur ferny noble father laid on thee. 

When thou didft crowne his warlike browes with paper, . , 

And withthy feornedrewdriuers from his^yes. 

And then to drie them, gau’ft the Duke a clout 
Steeptin the blood of prettie Rutland: * 

His curfes then from bitternefTe offoule, 

Dcnouncd againd thee, are fallen vpon thee; 

And God.not.w^ba^ plaugde thy bioodic dec*. 

r^^ UI * ^ Go v d to right the innocent, 

. the M cftdtcdto %diatbabe, 

And the moil mercilelTe that euer was Jieard of. 

Jr* ^felues w^pt when it was reported.. 

N° ( man i b « prophecied reuengefor if. 

Buc. Northumbeda nd then prefenr.wept to fee if. 

Mr. p'natf were you fnarling all before I came, 
Rcadie to catch each other by the throat, 

And turneyou now your hatred alien me?' 

rntlTn keS d I ea i CUrfc , preua,1? lo fra,ch heauen, 
2na.ftnr.es deadly loud, Edwards death, 

C-Ould all butanfwere for that peeuifh brat > 

Can curfes pierce the c |oudcs,and enter heauen^ 

V Vhy then giue way dull eloudes to my quicke curfes- - 
If not by vvarre,by f U; f et die your kin** J 

* is o«t by murder, t© make him 4 king. 



of Richard the third. 

Edward thyfonne. which now is Prince of Wales, 

For Edward my fon, which was Prince of Wales. 

Die in his voutb, by like vntimely violence, 

Tn\ felfea Queene, for me that was a Queene, 

Out liue thy glorie, bkemy wretched (alfr : 

Long mailt thou liue to waile thy childrens lolle. 

And fee another, as I fee thee now, 

Z>ecktinthy glorie, as thou artftaldin mine: 

Long die thy happie daies before thy death. 

And after many lengthened houres of greefe, 

Die neither mother, wife, nor Englands Queene, 

Riuers and Dorfrt, you were tenders by, 

And fo was thou Lo. Haffings, when my fonne 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers, God I pray him, 

7 "hat none of you m?y liue your naturallige. 

But by fome vnlookt accident cut off; 

Glo . Haue done thy chai me thou hatefull withered hag, 
cy,M.K n t d leauc out thee/fray dog, for thou flial t hear me 
7f heauen haue any greeuous plague in ftore. 

Exceeding thofe that /can wifh vpon thee J 
O let them keepe it tilhhy finnes be ripej 
And then hurle doyvne their indignation 
On thee thetrublerofthe poorc worlds peace: 

The w outre of confcience Hill begnaw thy foule. 

Thy friends ftifpeft for tray tors while thou liueft, 

Andtake deepe traytors forth, deareft friends. .c . 

No fleepedofe vp that deadly eye of thine, 

VnlefTe it be whileft fome tormenting dreame 
Affrightsthee, with a hell of vgfy diuels, 

THou~eluilh markt,abortiuc rooting hog. 

Thou that waff feald in thy natiuitie ,u.\ 

7 be flaue of nature, and thefonne ofheH, 

Thou flauhder of thy mothers heatiie wombe^ 

7hou loathed ifiue of thy fathers loynes. 

Thou rag of honour, thou deteflcd, &c, 

C//o. Mar oaret. 

gtt. M. " Richard. Glo 4 Ha. . . ; . : ' 

/call the? not, : 

Gb, Then I erre thee mercierfor /had thought 

■ S3 
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TiieTragedie 

Thou hadft cald me allthefe bitter names, 

SllL Mar . V VLy fo I did, but loolct for no reply. 

O let me make the period to my curfe. 

Gio, 1 is done by me, and ends in Margaret. (felfe. 

6)u. rhus haue you breathed your curfe againfl your 

QM. Poore painted Qucene,vaine flourish of roy f or- 
V V hy itrewft thou fuger on that boded fpider, (tune: 

Whole deadly web inlnareth thee about? 

Poole, foole, thou whetflaknifc to kill thy felfe, 

T he ti me will come Vvhen thou /halt wi/h for me. 

To help thee curfe that poifondbunchbackt toad, 
/fo/.balfeboading woman, end thy frantik curfe, 

Leaft to thy harme thou moue our patience. 

ShM t Foulejhame vpon you, you haue all mou ? d mine, 
%t Were you well feru’d you would be taugh^your duty,’ 
T o ferue me wcll,you all Ihould do me dutie. 
Teach me to be your Quecnc,andyou myfubiefts: 

O ferue me well, and teach your &1 ues that dude,. 

X>or/T Difpute not with her, (lie is lunatique. 

SZM** Peace maiflerMarquelte, you are malapert* 
Your fire- new ftampe of honour is fcarce currant# 

O that your young nobilitie could iudge, 

Jf'hat t were t£> loofe it and be miferablcj 

They that Hand high, haue many blafts to /Lake them. 

And if they fall,theydaih thcmfdues to pcecrs. 

Clo, Good counfell marry, learneit,leanie it Maraues. 
jDor/'Ittouchethyou( r my Lordjasmuch asme. / 

(jlo % Yea, and muchmore,but 1 was borne fo high, 

G ur aierie buildeth in the-Cedars top, 

And dallies with the winde,and fcornes the funne, 

SIMM* And turnes the funne to'/Lade,alas,alas, 
Witnes my fonne,now in the /Lade of death, 

Whofe bright out/hining beames, thy doudic wraths 
Hath in eternall darknc/Iefoulded vp; 

Your aierie buildethin oiirairies ncaft, 

O God that feed it,do not fuffer it: 

As it was wonne with blood,lo/lbeitfiv 
Buck. Haue done for /Lame if not for charitie, 

Vrgc neither charilie nor &a me to mty 



of Richard the third. 

Vnduritably wi* me ha„e you dealt , 

And fhamcfully by you my hopes are butcherd. 

Mv charideis outrage, life my /name, 

And in my /Lame ftill hue my lorrowes rage. 

a Mar i O pricely Buckingham, I will kiflc thy hands 
Jh fio’nc of league and amide with thee: 

Now faire befall thee, and thy princely houfe. 

Thy garments are not fpotted'with our blood, 

Nor thou within the compafTe of my curie, 

Buck, Nor no one here, for curfes neuer paflc . ; 

The lips of thofe that breath them in the ayre. 

JjlM.lk notbclecuebut they afeend the skie, 

And there awake Gods gentle fleeping peace, 

O Buckingham beware of yonder dog, 

Look when he fawnes, he bites, 5c when he bites. 

His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not to do with him, be ware of him; 

Sinne.death.and hell haue fet their marks on him, 4 
And all their rninifiers attend on him, 

C/o. What dot'u fhefaymy Lo:of Buckingham? 
Par^.Nothing that frefpeft my gracious Lord, 

Sl^M. What doeft thou fcorne me for my gentle couii- 
And footh the diuel that / warne thee from ? (fell, 

O but remember this an other day* 

When he /hall fplitthy very heart with forrow, 

And fay poore Margaret was a prophete/Te : 

Liue each ofyou the fubie&s ofhis hate, 
.Andhetoyou,andallofyoutoGods. ' Exk „ 

Hajt.^Ay haire doth /land on end to hearc her eurfes. 

Bid, And fodoth mine/ wonder fhecs at libcrds, 

Gio. I cannot blame her by Gods holy mother. 

She hath had too much wrong.and 1 repent 
My part thereofthat I haue done. 

, j£u. I neuer did her any to my knowledge. 

Gfo, But you haue all the vantage of thiAvron°\, 

3 was' too hot to do forae body good, ° 

That is too cold in thinking ofit now; 

Marry as for Clarasce,he is well repaid, 
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ThcTragedie 

He is frank t v pro fatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that are the caufe of it. 

Sift, A vertuous and a Chrift ianlike coclufion^ 

To pray for them that haue done fcathe to vs. 

Glo, So do /euer being well adi>ifde,. 

For had I cur ft now.,/ had cr.rft my felfc. 

Catf Madame his maieftiedoth call for you. ! 

'And for your noble Gracetand you my noble Lord. 
J®h. Cats by, we come, Lords vvil you goe with vs/. 

Rt Madam, we wilattend your Grace. Exemu*»a t Gk 
<jlo, 1 do thee wrong, andfirft began to braule, 

Tiie fecret mifehiefe that I fet abroach 
i lay vnto the greeuous chaFgfcofothers, 

Clarence , whom / indeed haue laid in darknefliy 
1 do beweepe to many limple guls ! 

Namely to Haftings, Darby, Buckingham, 

And lav it is the Queene,and her allies r 

Thatttir the K.againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they bcleeueme.aud withall whet me 
To be reuengdon Riuers, Vaughan, Gray. 

But then /figh,atid with a piece of feripture 
T ell them that God bids vs do good for euil : 

And thus /cloath my naked villanic 
With old oddc ends, ftolne out ofholy writ, 

And feeme a faint, when mod: /play the diuel. 

But foft, here comes my executioners. Enter Executioner), 
How now, my hardy ftout refolued mates. 

Are ye now going to difpatch this deed ? 

Exe. We are my Lord, and come to haue the Warrant 
That we may be admitted where he is, 

Gio, Itwas well thought vpon, /haue it here about me, 
When you haue done,repaire to Crosbieplace: 

But firs, be hidden in the Execution: 4 

Withall, obdurate : do notheare him pleade, 

For Clarence is well Spoken, and perhaps 

May moueyour hearts to pittieif you markehim, 

£»?<?. 7ufti,fcare not,my L.we wil not ftand to prate, 
talkers are no good doers be allured: 

V Vc come to vfeour hands and not pur tongues. 







G». Your ci« drop miltoncSAvl Soil *»' 
/likeyou Lads, aboutyouf biiBnelle 

Enter Clarence, Brokeuburj. 

Bro, Why lookes your Grace lo heaOily to da) . 

CU Oh, I bauepaft a nnferable mgnt, 

So full Of vgly fights. of-aftly dreames, 

That as I am a Chriftian faithfull man, 

1 would not fpend another fiich a night, 

Thought t’were to buy a world ofbappie dayes , 

So full' ofdifmall terror was the time. 

Bro. What was your dreame? /long to heart you tell Jf* 
C/a, Me thought I was imbarkt for Burgundic, 

And in my company my brother Glocefter, 

Who from my cabbin tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches, thence we lookt toward England* 
And cited vp athoufand fearefull times. 

During the warres of Yorke and Lancafter, 

That tad befallen vs : as we part along, 

Vpon the giddy footing ofthe Hatches, 

Me thought that Glofter ftumbled, and in ftumbling 
Stroke me ( that thought to ftay him ouer-board, 

Into the tumbling billowes of the maine. 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it was to drowne, 
JPhatdreadftill noyfeof waters in mine eares, 

What vgly fights of death within mine eyes : 

Me thought I faw athoufandfearefuli wracks, 

Ten ihoitfand men that fifties gnawed vpon. 

Wedges of gold, great Ancors, heapes ofpearle, 
7ncftimableftor.es, vnvaluediewels. 

Some lay deadmens fculs, and in thofe holes 
Whereeyes didonceinhabife, there were crept 
As twere in fcorne ofeyes reflecting gems. 

Which woed the flimie bottom of the deepe, 

And mackt the dead bones that lay festered by, 

Bro. Had you fucH leafiirein the time of death, 

To gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe i . 

‘ C/4.Me thought /had } for ftil the en uious'flood 
Kept in my foule, and would notletitfoortb, 
the emptie vaft and wandring ayre ? 
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lilC ifspsic f i 

Butfmothercd it within my panting bulke, 

Which almod burd to belch it in the fea. 

Brake Awakt you not with this fore agonic t 
CUr % O no, my dreame was lengthened after life, 

0 then began the temped: to my foule. 

Who pad (me thought) the melancholy floud, 

With that grim ferriman which Poets write of, 

Vn f o the kingdome of perpetuall night: 

The fird that there did greete my dranger foule. 

Was my greatfather in law renovvmed Warwick, 

W^ho cried aloud, flPhat fcourge for pcriuric 
Can this darke monarchic afford falfe Clarence? 

And fo he vanifht,then came wandring by , 

A fhadow likean'Angelljm bright hairc, 

Dabled in bJoud.and he fqfueaktout aloud, 

Clarence is come, falfe, fleeting, periurd Clarence, 

That dabt me in the field by Tcuxburic : 

Seazeon him f&ries, take him to your torments, , f : 

fVuh that me thought a legion of foule fiends 
Enthroned me aboii r,and howlediu mine cares, 

S uch hicious cries, that with the very nolle, v 

1 trembling, wak‘,and for a feafon after. 

Could not beleeue but that I was in hell. 

Such terrible imprefflon made the dreame. 

*"-No ivaruell (my Lo.) though it afftightcd yoii, 

1 promifeyou, I am afraid toheareyou tell it. 

C/a, O Broker, burie, I haue done thofe things, 
Vf'tndi now beare euidence againd my foule, 

-for £dwards fake, ana feehcwiie requites me* 

/pray thee gentle keeper day by me. 

My fo ule is beanie, and /faine would fleepe. 

Br'k, /will (inv Lord) Godgiueyour GraccgomW 
S orrow breakes feafons,and repofing howers & 

Makes the night morning,and the noonctide night. 
Princes haue but their titles for their glories ° 

An outward honour for an inward toyl € • * 

And for vnfelt imagination, J 




rhev often feele a world of redlefli Care*-! 
So that betwixtyour titles, and lowc names, 




of Richard the third 






There’s nothing differs but the outward fame, 

rrL***iir4iU*Y**t enter* 

In Gods name what are you, and how came you hither? 
Ex,. I would fpeake witSfoarence,and I came hither on 
Bro. Yea, are ye fo briefe ? (my kgs. 

3.£av, 0 fir, it is better be briefe then tedious, 
j'hew him our commiffion talke no more. He readetb it 

be' Br». 1 am in this commanded to deliuer 
The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby, 

Becaufe I will be guiltletfc of the meaning : 

Heereare the keyesphere fits the Duke a fleepe : 
lie to his /Waieflie and cert.ifie his Grace, 
riiat thu s I haue refignd my place to you. 

Exe, Do fo, it is a poynt of Wifedome, 

3 , What fhall we dab him as he fleepes? 
fv? i, No, then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes. 
i- 2 When he wakes, 

Why foole he fhall neucr wake till the iudgement day, 
i Why then he will fay we dabd him deeping. 

3 The vrging ofthat word iudgement, hath bred 
A kinde ofremorfe in me. 
i What, art thou afraid ? 

f 2 Nottokilhimhauingawarrantforit,buttobedamnd 
For killing him, from which no warrant can defend vs. 
fe i Backe to the DukeofGlodcr,tcll him fo. 
b 3 I pray thee day a while, /hope my holy humour will 
Change, twas wont to h«ld me but while one would tel xx. 
k I How doed thou feele thy felfe now? (in me, 

^ a Faith fome certaine dregsof conference are yet with* 

Z I Remember our reward when the deed is done. 

3 Zounds he dies, / had forgot the reward. 

1 Where is thy confciencc now ? 

2 In the Duke of Gloders purfe, 

1 So when he opens his purfe to giue vs our reward, 

1 hy confcience flies out* 

2 { et it goc, -her’s fewe or none will entertaine it, 

1 How i f it come to thee againe ? 
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The Tragedie 

2 /1c not meddle with it, it is a dangerous thing, 

/t mikes a man a coward, A man c mnotfteale, 

But i'tac^uleth him, he cannot fteale but it checks him ; 
Hetfanuot lye with his neighbours wife but it detc&s 
Himjips a bfu filing fhamfalffpirit thatmutinics 
vlh a mans bofome : it fils one full of obftacles, 
h made roe once relloie a piece of gold that /found. 

It beggers any man that keepes it : it is turnd out of all 
Townes and Cittiesfor a dangerous thing, and euery 
Man that meaties to liue well, endeuours to trufl 
To himfelfe, and to liuc without it, 

J Zounds, it is euen now at my elbow perfwading me 
Not to kill the Duke, 




,anon 



,anon 



2 Take the deuill in thy minde, and beleeuc him not. 

He would infinuate with thee to make thee figh, 

i. Tut, /am ftrong in fraud, he cannot peuaile with me/ 
Ivyarrantthec. 

2 Soode likea tall fellow that refpetts his reputation, 
Gomeihall wetothis geare/ 

•> 1 Take him ouer the coflard with the hilts of my fword, 

And then we wil chop himintheMalmfey.butin the next 
2 Oh, excellent deuicc, make a fbppe of him. (roome 
I Harke, he ftirs, lhall I ftrike? 
a NOjfirft lets reafon with him. C/a. awaketb. 

C/a. Where art thou Keeper , giije me 

1 You ihall hatfc wine enough, 
jC/a. In Gods name, what art th< 

2 A man, as you are. 

C/a, But not as /am, royall. 

2 Nor you as we are, loyal), 

C//».rhy, voyceis thunder, but thy lookes are numbie. 

2 My Voy ce is now the kings, my looRfcs mine owr.e, 
C/a- How daikely and how deadly doofl thou fpakej 

Tell me who are you 5 wherefore come you hither i 
4t». To, to, to. 

C ( a * To murther me? dm, 7, 

CM. You fcarfelv haue the hearts to tell me fo, 

Ann therefore cannot bane the hearts to do ir, 

^lerem my friends haue /offended you* 




iicnarc 



'^ r /?S \ 



I Offended vs you iiaue notybut the Ktng< 

C/a, / ihall be reconcild to him againe. - ^ 

2 Neuer my Lo. therefore prepaire to die. 

C/a. Are you cald forth from out aworldof men , . _ * / 

To Hay the ihnQcentrVvhat ismyioffencei': 

Where are the euidence to a'ccufe^ie/ . :>c * & 

Wlut lawftill quell: haue giuen their : v 

Vnto the frowning iudge,or whopronounc d 

The bitter fentcnc.e of poore Clarence ffeath* ij ; 

Before 1 be conuitt bycourfeofliW? ;u ;■> rnbosxn.; ■■■.* 
Tothcreaten me with death isino]l vnlawfull : -Tffycy ••). 

/carge you as you hope to haae redemption, 

By Charts deare blood ihed for.our greeuous fins A, 

That you departandlay no hands on me, 't • ^ 

The deede you vodertake is diamnable. . . . .v. if 

1 What we .will do, we do vpon command. , j7- / 

2 And he that hath commanded/? the king. j&yf&X. 

^/4,Erronious vaflaile, the great King pfKings, ; [ A 

Hath in his Tables of his Law commanded, 

That thou fhalt doe no murther, and wilt thou then 
Spurne at his edi£t,and fulfill a mans? 

T ake heed e,for he holdes vengeance in his hands, 

To hurle vpon their heads that breakehis Law. 

2 And that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee. 

For falfe forfwearing and for murder too? 

Tiiou didft rcceiue. the holy Sacrament 
T o fight in quarrel! of the houfe of Lancafter, 

1 And like a traitor to the name of God, 

Didfi breake that vov\' and with thy trecherous blade, 

Vnripft the bowels of thy foueraignes fenne, 

2 Whom thou w eriTworne to cheriih and defend. 

I How canfl thouvrge Gods dreadfull l^w toys, 

When thou haff broke it in fo deare degree? 

Cla. Alas.for whofefake did I that ill deed? 

For Ed ward, for my brother, for his fake: 

Why firs, lie fends ye not to murder me for this, 

For in this finne he is as deepe as /, 

/f God will be reuenged for this deede, •, 

Take not the quarrel! from his powerful! armc, 

He 
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i tie l.ragedic 

He fio iadif ^ttorUwf oll-courfc* ' 

r fo cut oft thofc that tiautoffended him. 

i Who made thee then a bloody miniflcr. 

When gallant fpring,braue Plantagenet, 

That Princely Nouice was ftrooke dead by thee? 

Cl*. My brothers lone, the Deuell, and my rage, 

1 Thy brothers loue,thc dcuell, and thy fault, 

Ha ue brought vs hither now to murther thee. 

CU. Oh, if you louc brother, hate not me, 

/am his brother, and /loue him wcll : 

Jf you be hirdc for need^go backe agaitle, 

And /will fendyou to my brother Gloceflcr, 

Who will reward you better for my life, 

Then Ed ward will for tydings of my death. 

2 You are dcceiu’d, your brother Giocefter hates you, 
C/a. Oh no, he loues me and he holds me dearc, 

Go you to him from me, 
a^w./.fow^will. 

C/a. Tell him, when that our Princely father Yorke, 
i?lcfr his threefonnes with his viftorious arme : 
Andchargd vs from his foule to loue each other, 

He little thoughtfofthis diuided frdndfhip. 

Bid Gloccftc# thinke ofthis and he will wcepe, 
tmlftohesjas lie leffond vs to weepe. 

£/a O,do not flandcr him for he is kinde, 

I Right, as fnow in harueft, thou deceiuft thy felfe, 
Tis he that fen't vs hither now to murder thee. 

Cl a* It cannot be : for when / parted with him, 

H<*hugd me in his arme*, and fwore with fobs, 

That he would labour mydeliuerie, 

2 Wny fo he doth, now he.deliuers thee 
From this worlds thraldomc: to theioyes of heauen, 
i Make peacewith God, for you muff die my Lord* - 
Cl*. Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule. 

To counfell me to make my peace with (?od. 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blind, 

That thou wilt war with God for murdering me? 

Ah firs, confider he that fet youon 
To do this deede, will hate you for this deede. 



of Richard rhe third. 

2 JFlmt fhall we dc* 

CU. R elent and faue your foules, 

1 Relent, tis cowardly and .womanish. 

C/a, Not to relci’t, isbeaftly, fauage,and cliuelifti 
]Vlv triend,/(pie feme pittic in thy lookes J 
Oh It thy eye be not a flatterer. 

Come thou on my fide and entreate forme: 

A begging Prince, whatbegger pitties not? 

i I thus, and thus: if this will notferue, Ueflabsbim, 
lie chop thee in the malmefey Batin the next roome. 

2 A bloudie deede, and defperately performd, 

How faine like Pilate would /wa/h my hand, 

Of this moft grieuous guiltie murder done, 

1 rrhydocftthounothelpeme* 

By heauens the Duke fhall know how flacke thou art, 

2 /would he knew that /had faued his brother, 

Take tliou the fee, and tel him what I fay, 

For / repen t me tlia t the D uke is ftaine. Exit. 

i So do not I, goe coward as thou art: 

Now mud/ hide his body in fome bole, 

Yntill the Duke take order for his buriall : 

And when 1 haue my meed I mud away, 

For this will out, and here /mu ft not ftay. Exeunt. 

Enter King )t ^ueene t Haftings, %iners t efre. 

King, So,now /haue done a good dayes worke, 

You pecres continue this vnited league, 

3 euery day expect an Embaflage S 
.From my Redeemer, to redeememe hence • 

And now inpeace my foule fhall part to heauen. 

Since /haue fet my friends at peace on earth : 

Riuers and Haftings, take each others hand, 

Dillfuible notyour hatred, fweare your loue, 

£i. By heauen my heartis purgdfrom grudgin* hate 
hand/feale my true hearts loue, ° * 

So (hriuc/as /fweare the like. 

King Take heed you dally not before your Kin*, > 

Leaft lie that is llwfjipremc King ofKings, 

Confound your hidden falfhood,and award 
Either of you to be the others end. 
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Haft. So profperT,as 1 fweare petfcrt loue,. 

Risi. And I, as I loue Haflings witKmy heart, 

Kw, C^/adam,YtHir felfe arc not exempt in this, 

Nor your fonne Dorfet, Buckingham, nor you, 

You haue beetle fartious one a'gainR t ic other: 

Wife, lone Lord H aftings,lct him kifTe your hand, 

And whatyou do,do it vnfainedly; 

S>t*. Here Haftrhgs,! "will iietier more remember 
Our former hatrcd,fo thriuc T and mine. 

Dor, Thus enterchahge of loue, I hereproteft, 

Vpon my part Rial! be vnuiolablc. 

Ha. And fofweare /my Lord, 

Kin, No w princely Buckingham feale thou this league 
With thy embracements to my wines allies,. 

And make me happie in your vnitie. 

Buc. When euer Buckingham doth turne his hate 
On you, or yours, but with all dutious loue 
Doth cherifo you and yours, God puni/h me 
With hate, in tliofe where / expert mod loue, 

When / haue moR neede to imploy a friend. 

And nioR Allured that he is a friend, 
DeepejholloWjtrecherous.and full of guile 
Be he vnto rae.7l)is do I begge of God, 

When / am cold in zeale to you or yours. 

Kin. A pleafing cordiall princely Buckingham, 

Is this thy vowe vnto my fickly heart : 

yhere wanteth now our brother Glofter here 

To make the perfert period of this peace. * 

Enter Gloceft.tr. 

Buc. And in good time here comes the noble Duke. 
Glo. Good morrow to my foueraigne king and queeitf, 
And princely peeres.a happie time of day. 

Km Happie indecd,as we haue fpent the day : 

Brother, we haue done deedes of charities 3 ’ 

Made peace ofenmitic.faire loue of hate* 

Betweene thefe fwellihg wrong incenfed’peeres. 

A bleRed labour moRfoueraigne liege 
AmongR this princely heapejif any here ° * 

By falfe intelligence, or wrong furmife, 

1 'pi 



of Richard the third. 



TJo\d me a foe, if/vnwittingly or m my r age, 
Waue oii^ht committed rha' is hardly borne 



By any in this prefence, i ck lire 
f 0 reconcile me to his frmdly peace, 
fis death to roeto be at enmitie. 

I ba-eit, and defire all good mens lone, 

Firft Madame, I intreat peace of you. 

Which I will purchafc with my dutious feruice. 

Of you my noble coufen Buckingham, 

/fetter any gruge were lod’gd betweene vs. 

Of you Lord Riuers,and Lor# Gray ofvou, 

7hat all without defect haue ft ownd on me,' 

Dukes, Earles, Lordes, gentlemen, in deed of all; 

I do not know that English man a liue, 

With whom my foule is any iottcat oddes, 

More then the infant that is borne to night; 

1 thanke my God for my hnmilitie, 

<$u, A holy day fhall this be kept hereafter, 

I would to God all flrifes were well compounded, 

My foueraigne liege I do befeech your MaieRie 
To take our brother Clarence to your grace, 

Glo, Why Madame,haue / o fired loue for this, 

To be thus feornedin this royall preTencef 
Who knowes not that the noble Duke is dead? 

You do him iniuric to fcorne his coarfe. 

Ri, Who know’es not he is dead i who knowes he is? 

All feeing heauen,what a world is this? 

Bus. Lobke I fo pale Lord Dorfet as the reR? 

Dor. / my good Lord, and no one in tliis prefence. 
But his red colour hath forfooke his chcekes, 

Bw. Is Oarenc^ dead.th e order was reucrR. 

Glo, But he(poore foule)by your firR order died, 

And that a winged Mercury did beare, 

Sometardie cripple bore the countermand, . 

/"hat came too lagge to fee him buried : 

God graunt that fomelcfle noble, and lefifeloyall, 
Neererin bloody thoughts, but not in blood : 

Ueferue not worfe then wretched Clarence did, 

And yet goe currant from fufpijion, Enter TlArbie, 
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Orfr.A. boonel^y ,5 uer aigne) for my feruiccdone, 
a.«. /pray thee peace, my foule is full of forrow. 

Dar. I will not rile vnlefle your highneflegraunf. 

Km. Then fpeakeat once, what is it thou demaundfl* 
The forfeit (foueraigne) of my feruants life, '* 
Who flew to day a ryotous gentleman, 

Lately attendant on the Duke of Norffolke. N • 

Kin. fiaue / a tongue to doome my brothers death 
And /hall the fame giue pardon to a flaue } 

My brother flaw no man, his fault was thought, • ■' j 

And vet his puni/hmentwfi cruel! death. 

Who tueci to me for him i who in my rage, 

Kneeld at my feete ,and bad me be aduil’dt? 

W ho fpake ofbrother-hood i who of lone? 
Whotouldme how thepoorc foule did forfake 
STne mightie War wicke,a nd did fight for me ♦ 

Wlio told mein the field by Teuxburie. 

Wnen oxford had me down, he refeued me, 

And faid,deare brother, liue and be a king? 

Who told me when we both lay in the fiefd. 

Frozen almoft to death, how he did lippe me, 

Luen in his owne garments,and gauc himfelf 
AH thin and naked to the numb cold night* 

All this from my remembrance brutiih wrath 
Simully pluck t,and not a man ofyou 
Had fo much grace to put itin my minde. 

But whe your carters,or your waighting vafTailes 
Haue done a drunken flaughter,and defac’d 
The precious /mage of our deare Redeemer, 

You ffraight are on your knees for pardon, pardon. 

And /vnniftly too,muflgraunt it you 
But for my brother,nota mafl would foeake* 

Nor /(vngracious)fpeake vntomy felfe 
Tor him,poore foule : The proudeftof y ou a fl 
Hmc bene oeholden to him in his life 7 

nu r’a fP U T° uId oncc l 1,eacl forhls life : 

Un bod,/ f ea rc thy juflice will rakeholde 

r3 n fl--"’. an , (l mme ‘ and yours for this. (& 
Con*. HafljngSjhelpe me to my dofet, oh pooreClaU 
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Glo. This b the fruite of rawnes ; markt you not 
How that the guiltie kindred of the- Qneene, 

L ookt pale when they did heareof Clarence death* 

Ob they did vrge it ftill vnto the King, 

God will reuenge it. But come lets in 
To comfort Edward with our company . Exeunt > 

Enter Dutches ofTorkejvith Qiarence children , 

Bej. Tell me good Granam, is our father dead; 

Dut. No boy*. , , A 

Toy. Why do.you wring your hands and beate your brealt 
And crie, Oh Clarence, my vnhappy fonne? 

Girle.'Why doyoii lookc on vs and (Take your head? 

And call vs wretches, Gl'phanes,caftawa'yes, 
ifthat our noblefafher bealiue? 

‘Dut. ]VJy prettie Cofcns, you miftake me much, • 

/dolament theficknefleof the King? 

As loath to loofe him, not your fathers death : 

/c vvere loll labor to weepe for one that’s loft. 

Boy. Then Granam you conclude that he is dead, 

The King my Vncleis too blattte for this; 

God will reuenge it, whom / will importune 
"With daily prayers all to that effedr. 

Dut. Peace children peace, the King doth loue you well. 
Incapable and fhallow Innocents, 

You cannot gefte>who caufde your fathers death. 

Boy. Granam, we canjformy good Vnde Glocefter 
Told me the King prcuoked by the QueenCj 
Deui fd impeachments to imprifon him : 

And when he told me fo he wept, 

Andhugdmeinhisarme, and kindly kift my cheeke, 

And bad me relie on him as on my father, 

And he would loueme dearely as his childe, 

Dut. Oh that deceit fliould fteale fuch gentle fhapes. 

And with a vertuous vizard hide foule guile ? 

He-is my fonne, and therein my flhame : . : 

let from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

Toy.Thinke you my Vncle diddillemble, Granam* 
^V./floy. 

I cannot thnkeitiharke, what noife is this? 

E 









i. tic i raged le 
Enter the gueene. 

Oh who Hiall binder me to vvaile and weepe ? 
To chide my f>rtune,and torment my felfe ? 

71c ioyne with blackcdifpaire againft rny foule. 

And to my felfe become an enemic, 

7)«/. Whatmeanes this feeane of rude impatience# 
Sin- Y ° ni3 he an aft oftragicke violence, 

Edward, my Lord, your fonne, our king is dead. 

Why grow the branches, now the rqotc is withred# 
Why wither not the leaues,t he fap being gone? 

7fyou will liu e,lament:if die,bc briefe; ° 

That oiir fwift winged foulcs may catch the kings# 

Or like obedient fubiefts follow hfkn 

To his new kingdome of perpetuall reft, 

Dut. Ah fo much intereft hauc /in thy forrovv# 

As 7 had title in thy noble husband : 
ihaue bewepta worthy husbands death. 

And liu’d by looking on his images. 

But now two mirrors of hisgrincely femblance. 

Are crackt in peeces by malignant death} 

And / for comfort haue but one falfe crl a fte 
^hich grieues me when /fee my (hamc in him. 

Thou art a widow^yet thou art a mother, 

And haft the comforrof thy children left thee 
Butdcathhathfnatchtmy childrenfrom mine armes, 
Andpluckt two crutches from my feeble limmes, 
Edward and Clarence, Oh what caufe haue / 

Then, being but moitic ofmy ^riefe, 

Toouergo thy plaints and-drowne thy cries-* 

Bey. Good Aunt, you wept notfor our fathers death, 
Kow wn we aide youwith our kindreds tear es# 
ger/. Our fatherleffediareffe was left vnmoand. 

Your widowes dolours likewifebevnwept. 

Gme me no hclpc in lamentation, 

7 am not barren to bring forth laments. 

All fprings reduce their currents to mineeies, 

il h r b ?? §S t° U r nd h >' & watry moane , 

May .end forth plenteous teares to drownc the world, 
Oh for my husban d,f<?r my ha'reLo.Edward/ 
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Ambo. Oh for our fatherffor our deare L.Clarence, 

Dut. Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence. 
Qu\ rrh at ftaie had 1 but Edward.and he is gone# 

Mi Wort, ftaie had we but Clarence, and heis gone/ 
©*f. fPhat ftaies had / but they, and they ate gone# 

Ou. fTaseucr widow, hadfo dearealoffc? 

"jin. Was euer Orphanes had a dearer lo fie ? 

Dut, Wd% euer mother had a dearer Ioffe# 

Alas,/am the mother of thefe mones, 

Tneir woes are parceld, mine are generall: 

She for Edward weepes,andfo do I : 

I for aClarence weepe, fo doth not /he: 

Thefe babes for Clarence weepe, and fo do /: 

/ for an Edward, and fo do they , 

Alas, you three on me threefold diftreft, 

Powreallyour feares, I am your forrowes nurfe, 

And / will pamper it with lamentations. Enter Glofler , 

C/, Madam haue comfort, all of vs haue caufe with others, 
To waile the dimming of our Aiming ftarre: 

.gut none can cure their harmes by wailing them, 

Madame my mother, /do cry you mercie, 

/did not fee your grace, humbly on my knee 
I crane your bleffing, 

Dut, (7od bleffe thee,and put meekenes in thy minde, 

Loue, charitie.obedience, and true dutie, ; 

git. Amen, and make me die a good old roan, 

Thats the but end of ray mothers bleffing: 

/maruell why her grate did leaue it out ? 

Buckf You cloudy princes, and hart forrowing pecres, 
Thatbcare thismutuall heauieloadof moane, 

Now chearc each other, in each others loud*: 

Though we hauc fpent our harueft for this king, 

We arcto reape the harueft of his fonne: 

The broken rancour of your high fwolne hearts, 

But lately fplintc-d, knit, and ioynd together, 

Muft greatly be preferu 5 d,cherifht,and kept. 

Me feemeth good that with fome little traine, 

Forthwith from Ludlow theyongprincebefvtcht 
Hither to London^to be crownd our king* 

E 2 G*. 
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Gh t Thenbeitfojand go we to determine 
Who they fhall bethatftraight ihall'poft to Ludlow. 
Madame, and you my mother, will you gpe , 

T o giue yOur cenfures in this waightie bufittefle* 

An(. With all our hearts. Exeunt mines glo.Buck 

"Buck , My Lord, who iourneyes to the Prince* 

For Gods fake let not vs two be behindc: 

Forby theway /lefortoccafion, 

As index to the ftorie we lately talkt off. 

To part the Queenes proude kindred from the Kin*,’ 

My other felfe, my counfels coafiftorie. 

My Oracle, my Prophet,my deare Cozen, 

/likeachilde willgoeby thy dire&ion: 

T owards Ludlow then, for we will not flay behind, Exit, 
. Enter two Citizens, 

1 Cit* Neighbour well met, whither away fo faff; 

2 Cit « I promile you, I fcarcely know my lelfe. 

1 Heare you the newes abroad i 

2 / that the King is dead, 

1 5ad newes biVlady,feldome comes the better, 
/feare,/feare, twill prooue a troublefome world. Enter 4 . 

rdti Good morrow neighbours, not her fit, 

Doth this newes hold ofgood IOngJedwards death, 

1 /t dpth,"j,Then ma(lc»s lck>k to fee a troublous world. 

1 No, no, by Cods grace bjs fonne /hall faigne. 

3 Wo to that land thats gouernd by a childe, 

2 In him there is a hope of gouernment, 

Tinat in his nonage, counfell vnder him. 

And in his full and ripened yeares himfelfc, 

No doubt fhali then,and.till then gouerne welL 

1 So flood the date when Harry the Cxt 
Was crovvndat Paris, but at nine monethsolde, 

3 Stood thedatefo/nogoodmyfriendnotfo. 

For then this land was famoufly enricht 
With politikegraue counfell.-then the Kino- 
Had vertuous.Vncles to protea his Grace! 

2 So hath this, both by the father and mother. 

3 Better it were they all came by the father 
Or by the father there were none at all $ , 






of R tchard thf Third . 

for emulation now, who, fball be neared. 

Which touch vs all too neare if God preuent not, 

Oh full danger is the Duke of Gloeeder, 

And the Qiicenes kindred haughtie and prou dej 
And were they to be riilde,and not to rule, 

7liis fickly land might folace as before, 

2 Come, come, we.feare the Woorfball- fhali be well, 

3 When clouds appeare, wife men put on their cloakes, 
py j, en o-reatleaues falljthe’winterisat hand: 

VVhen the fun fcts,who doth not looke for night? 
Vntimely flormes make men expeft a dearth: 

All ma y be well: but .if God fort it fo, 

Tis more then we deferue or /expefl, 

I Trudy the foulcsofmeh are full ofdread: 

Ye cannot almofl.veafon with a man 
Thatlooke's not heaiiily andfiill offeare,. 

3 Tefore the times of change, dill is it fo: 

By a diuinc inflinft mens rmndes midruft 
Enfuing dangers, as by proofewefee, 

The waters fwell before a boy drons dorme: 

Jut leake it all to Cod: whither away 5 ' 

2 tFearefentfor tothe/udice. 

3 And fo was. I, /le beare-you companie. Exeunt, ' 
£»ter Cardinal/, Dutches ofTori^e, J£u. jong Torke. 

Car. Lad night /heard they lay at Northhampton, 

At Storaflratford will they be tonight, 

To morrow or next day they will be here. 

But. / long with all my heart to fee the Prince, C 
/hopehe is much growne fince laft/faw him, 

Ait /heare no, they fay my fpnne of York 
H a th almod ouertane him in his growth. 

'Tor, I mother, but/ would not haueitfo. - 
T>ufM\y my young Coudn it is good to grow. 

Tor. Graham, one night as we did fit at fupper, • 

Ny Vncle Ritters talkt how /didg row 
Cl/ore then my brother./ quot^ my Vncle Gloeeder, 
Small heaths haue grace, greatweeds grow apace: 
Andfineemc thinkes Iwouldnotgrow fo fid, 

Acaufe fweete flo wers fire flow, and weedes make had, 
Du* 
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77A!iw x iagivuc . . ^ 

*Duf Good frith, good faith J the faying did not hold 

/ ii him that did obie/t the fame to thee ! ' 

He was the wretchedft tiling when he was yon°’ 

So long a growing and fo leifurely, 

7'natiithis were a rule, hefhould be gracious. 

Car. Why Madame, fo no doubt he is. 

Dut. I hope fo too, but yet let mothers doubt. 

Tor, Now by my troth if /had beene remembred. 
/could hauc gtuen my Vndes Grace a flout, ? min , 
Tnit mould hauc ncerer toucht his growth then he did ' 

H° w my prettie Yorker I pray thee lei mee lieareit 
Tor. mvty thy fay, that my Vncle grew fo f a fl, “* 
v hat he could gnaw a crufl at two houres old : 

7 was ful two yecres ere 1 could get a tooth. 

Gran am this would haue beene a prertieiefl. 

P ra >’ tIl . ee Yorke > who told theefo? 
2V.Granam,his Nurfe. 

Why flic was dead ere thou wert borne. 

Tor. If tvyerenotflie, /cannot tell who told me. 

cOr r P !i m U j b ° y i! § ° t0 ° : you arc to ° ft«w<L •> 
Car. Good Madame be not angry vvith the child, 

Er lCCherS hauc care r s > Enter Dorfet 

LordM ^ ^ 

Dor. Well, Madame, and in health, 
t D»t, What is tlie netves then? 1 

Dm, W ho hath committed them' * 

vv? n T fu TI C ? fa “ 1 can,/ haue difdofed-' 

V VWfor what thefe Nobles were committed 
Is all vnknowne to me, my gracious Lady. ’ 

Ay me, I fee the downefali ofourho ufe 

pierygernowhathceazdthegentleHmdc: * 

InfulUng tyrannic begins to ict. 




or tuenara tne tmT37 

Vpon the innocent and lawleiTe Throane: 
f^-iromedeftru&ion, death and maflacre. 

Basina Mappethecndofall, 

DM. Accurfed and vnquiet wrangling dales, 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld i 
My husband! bft his life to get the crowne. 

And often vp and downc my fennel were tofl, 
for me to ioy and weepe their gaine and lode, * . 

And being feated,and domefticks broyles 
Cleane ouerblown, themfclues theconquerours, 

^/akewar vpo themfelues, blood againfl: blood, 

Selfeagainft felfe, O pfepofterous 

And franticke outrage,end thy damned fpleene. 

Or let me die to looke on death no more, 
OLome,come,my boy,we vvilto Santtuary. 

Put, Me goe along with you. 

®a. You haue no caufe. 

. Car, My gracious Ladie,go, 

And thither beare your treafure and) our goods. 

For my part, lie religne vilto your Grace, 

The Seale I keepe, and fo betide to me, 

As well I tender you, and all ofy ours: 

Come,/lc condud you to the fanduarie. Exeunt , 
The Trumpets found. Enter youg Prince, the Dukes of 
Glocefier,and Buckingham , Cardinall, &c. (ber. 

Buc, Welcome fweete Prince to London to your charn- 
Glo. Welcome deare cozen my thoughts foueraigne. 
The wearie way hath made you melancholy. 

Pm. No V nde,but our crofTes on the way, 

Haue made it tedious, vvearifome,and heauie: 

/want more Vncles here to welcome me. 

Ck, Sweet Prince, the vntainted vertueof youryeercs, 
Hath not yet dined into the worlds deceit: 

Normorecan you difliriguifli ofa man. 

Then of his outward fhew, which God heknowes, 
Seldomeor neuer iumpeth with the heart, 
fhofe V ncles whichyou want, were dangerous, 
four Grace aftendedto their fug red words, 

Butlookt not on thepoyfon of their Hearts : 











God keepeyo* from them, and from filch falfe friends 
Prin.Go d keep me fro fuch falfe friends, but they- were none 
Gh.My Lord, the Maior of London comes to greete von 
Enter bord Maior. 

Lo M.Godbkfoyour grace.with health Sc happy daiV 
Tm I thankeyou good my/Land thanke you all . '* 
I thought my mother and ffly brother Yorke 
Would long ere this Jhiuie met vs on the way : 

,Fie,what a Hug is Haftings that he comes not 
To tell vs whether they will comeor n’o, Enter £ £f a 

» 111 S 00cI time here comes the fweating Lord. 

/ > n«. Welcome my L.what,vvill our mother come 2 
—■i A On what occasion £7od he'knowcs not I, 
i he <ueene your mdflfcr, and your brother Yorke'" * ’ 
Hatte taken Sanftuarie: The tender Prince 
W ould fune haue come with roe to meet your orace 

But by his mother was perforce withheld. ° "* ; 

T Fie, what an indireft and peeui/h courfc 

Is this offers ? L.Cardinall,will vo.tr ^race 
Perfwade the Queen to fend the Dulce of Yorke 
V nto his princely brother prefently •» 

IflLe denicL.Haftings goe with him, 

And trom hericalous armes pluck him perforce. 

C*r. My L. of Buckingham,. fmy weake oratorie 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of Yorke, 

Anon ex-peft him here { but if /he be obdurate 
lo miide entreaties, (7odforbid ’ 

of u vr'j L nfrin S e f he holy priuiledge 
# ^anauane : not for all this land 
Would Ihe ginltie offo great a finne. 

ucki You are too fcafelefTe obftinate my L. 

1 oo ceremonious and traditionall. 

Weigh if but wirhthe grofene/Te of this age, 

loubrcakeiiotSanauariciri feazing him- V 
The benefit there 0 fis alwaies granted 

And therefore in nwte opmion cannot tLkT* 4 

Then 




of Richard tfielEIr3r 

^hen taking him from thence that is not there, 

»/ou breakeno priuiledge nor charter there j 
Oft haue I heard of fanffuariemen, 

#ut Sanauarie children neuer till now. 

7 c ar4 My Lord, you /hall oucrrulc my minde for once i 
Come on Lord Hafiings, -will you go with me? 

/go my Lord. Exit. Car, & Haft. 

Pri 4 Good Lords make all the fpeedie haft you 
Say Vncle Glocefter, if our brother come, (may. 

Where fhall we foiournc till our Coronation? 

Glo. Where it thinkftbeft vntoyour royallfclfej 
/f 1 may counfel you,fomeday or two. 

Your highnefle ihall repofeyou at the Tower : 

Then where you pleafe Sc /halbe thought moft fit 
' For y our beft health and recreation, 

*. Pri, / do not like the T ower of any place : 

Did Iulius Caefar build that place my Lord? 

Bhc\, Hz did, my gracious L. begin that place. 

Which fince fuccedingages haue rcedefied, 
prin. Is it vpon record, or els reported 
Succefciuely from age to age he built it? 

Back. Vpon record my gracious Lord, 

Prin. But fay my Lord it were not regiftred, 

Me thinks the truth fliould line from age to age, 

As twere retaild to all pofteritie, 

Eucn to the general! ending d ay, 

Glo, So wife Co yong, they fay do neuer Hue long. 
prin, Whatfay you Vncle ? 

<jlo, /fay, without Characters fame Hues long} 
yiius like tbe for mall vice iniquitie, 

/moralize two meanings in one word. 

Prin, That Iulius Caefar was a famous naan* 

With what his valour did enrich his wit. 

His wit fet downeto make his valour Hue . 

Death makes no conqueft of his conquerour, 

Fornow he Hues in fame, though not in life : 
lie tell you what my Coufen Buckingham. 

Buck, fv hat my gratious Lord* 

'Efin. And if /liue vntill I be a man. 
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1 iie I ragedic 

Tie win our auncicnt right in France againe, 

Or dye a (ouldicr as J liu’d a king. 

qlo. Short .Sommers lightly haue a forward fprino\ 
Enter yang Torke, H tftittgs, Cardinal, 

^f'" ow * n good cime.here comes the Duke, of Yorke. 
Prin. Rich.of Yoike.how fares our noble brother# 
Tor,Wc limy dcare Lo:fo mufl X call you now, 

Pri»* /brother to our gricfe,asitis yours: 

T oo late be died that might haue kept that title, 

Which by his death bath loft much raaieftie, 

G/o. How fares our ccuzen noble L.of Yorke? 

Tor, {thanke you gentle vncle.O my Lord, 

1 ou laid that J die weeds are fall in growth: 
yhc prince my brother hath outgro wne me far, 

Glo, He hath my Lord, 

Ter. And therefore he is idle l , 

Glo^ Oh my faire couzen, Imuft not fay fo. 

2V. Then he is more beholding to you then I, 

G(» : He may command me as my foueraigney 
But you haue power in me^sin a kinfman, 

Ytr, I pi ay you yncle giiie me this dagger. 

G/o.My dagger little couzen, with aHmy hart, , 

Trin. A begger brother# . 

Tor, Of my kind vndc that 1 know will gi.ue a 
And being but a toy, which is no griefc to giuc, 

Glo, A greater gift the that,/le giue my cozen,. 

Tor. h. greater gifoO tliats the fword to ir. 

Cjle. I gentle couzen, were it light enough. 

Xer.O than /fee you will part but with light gifts. 

In weightier things youlc % a begger nay, 

Glo, /t is too waightie for your grace to weare. 

Tor. I weigh it lightly were it heauier, 

Glo. What would you haue my weapon litle Lord# 
Tor, / would that /might thanke you as you call me. 
Glo. How l Tor. fide. 

Trin. My Lo: of Yorke will ftill be erode in talkc: 

V ndc your grace knowes how to hcarc with him, 

^ r °*' mcane to beare me, not to bearc with me: 

; Vndc, my brother modes both you and me, 



ot Richard theThird. 



Becantetliat / amlille likean Ape, 

|^c thinkes that you Ihould beare me on your moulders. 

'Bhc, ff'ith whata /harpe prouided wit he reafons, 
Tbmittigate the fcorne he giues his vnde, 

He pretely and aptly taunts himfelfe : 

So cunning and io yong.is wonderfulh 
Gli My Lo: wilt pleafeyon palfe along# 

JVly felfe and my good couzen Buckingham, 

Will to your mother, to entreat of her 
To meet you at the T ower, and welcome you; 

Tor, What will you go vnto the tower my Lo# 

Trin. My Lord Protedor will haue it fo. 

Tor, 1 (hall not flerpe in quiet at theTower, 

Cjlo. Why, what (houldyou (care # 

Tor. Mary my vncle Clarence angry ghoft: 

My Granam told me he was murdred there, 

Prin. /feare no vnclcs dead, 

Glo, Nor none that liue,/hope . 1 

Prin. And if they liue,l hope I need not fcar& 

But comcmy L, with a heauie heart 
Thinking o.n them, goe I vnto the Towcr<^> 

Exeunt PrinXor.H*^,Dorf,tn»net i Rtch,’Buc. 

Buc. Thinke you my Lo:this little prating Yorke, 
Was not incenfed by his fubtile mother. 

To taunt andfcorncyou thus opprobrioufly f ‘ 

Glo. No doubt,no doubt,Oh tis a perilous boy, 
Bold.quickejingeniouSjforward, capable. 

He is all the mothers,from the top to toe. 

Buc,Wc 11 letthem reftrCome hither Catesby, 

Thou ait fworne as deepcly to efted what wc intend. 

As clofely to conceale what we impart. 

Thou knoweft our reafons vrgde vpon the way: 
W'iiatthin’keft chou,is it notan cade matter 
Zo make william L.Haftingsofour raindc, 

For the inftalment of this noble Duke, 

/n the feate rovall of this famous /le i\ 

C atef. H e for his fathers fake fo lou es the P rince, 

T hat he will not b e won nc to ough tagainfthim, 

£uc. W'a at thinkeft thou ^cn ot Stanley, what will he? 
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The rragedie 

Cat, He will do all in all as Haftings doth. 

Buc. Well then no more but this : 

.Go gentle Catesby, and as it were a fitrre off, 

Sound Lord Haftings how heftands affe&ed 
V nto.your purpofe.if he be willing,. 

Encourage him, and /hew him all our reafons: 

If he be leaden, Icie, cold, vnwillmg, 

Be thou lo too:and fo breake off your talke, 

And giuc vs notice of his inclination, 

For we to morrow hold diuided counfels, 

Wherein thy felfc /halt highly be employed. / 

^.Commend me to Lord William, tell him Catesby 
His ancient knot of dangerous aduerfaries J * 

To morrow are letblood at Pomfret Caftle, 

And bid my friend for ioy of this good newes, 

Giue gentle Miftreflfe Shore, one gentle kifle the more, 
Buck. Good Catesby eflfeft this bufineftefoundly,. 
Cat, My good Lords both:with all the heed /may. 
GU. Sail we heare from you Catesby ere we fleepe* 
fa, You (hall my Lord. exit Catesbj, 

gh. At Cro^y place, there (hall you find vs both, 
Buck, Now my Lord, what (hall we doe, if we perceiue 
William Lord, Haftings will notyeeld to our complotf 
Gio. Chop off his head man.fomewhat we will do, 
And looke when / am King claime thou ofme 
The Earldome of Herfbrd andthe mooueables, 

Whereof the King my brother flood pofTcft. 

Buc ki He claime that pfomife at your Graces hands. 
gU, And looke to haue it yeeldcd with willingnefTe. 
Come let vs fup hctimcs,that afterwards 
We may digefl our complots in fome forme. Exeunt. 
_ . „ Bnter * Meflenger to Lord Haftings, 

What ho my Lord. 

Haft, Who knocks at thedoore 5 

^fw A j t :S r r ,hcL - s “ l£ >-- 

pon the flxoke offourc# 

H#/?. Cannot thy maifter fleepe the tedious nights t 
Meft So Jtfhouldfceme by that I haue to fay: 



of Richard the third. 

fir ft he commends him to your noble Lord/hip. 
r Haft And then. Mef And then he fends.you word, 

He dreamt to night the Bcare had rrfte his helmc : 
gefides he faies, there are two councels held. 

And that may be determind at the one, 

Which may make you and him to rew at the other. 
Therefore he fends to know your Lord/hips pleafure, 
/fprefently you will take horfe with'him , 

And with all fpecd port into the North, 

7b Ihun the danger that his foule diuincs. 

Haft. Good fellow go,returnevnto thy Lord: 

Bid himnotfeare the (epfcrated councels : 

His honour and my felfe are at the one. 

And at the other is my feruant Catesby: 

Where nothing can proceed that toucheth vs, 

Whereof I (hall not haue intelligence. 

Tel him his feares are fhallow, wanting inftancy. 

And for-his dreames.I wonder he is fond, 

Totruftthe mockerie ofvnquiet flumbers. 

To flye the Boare before t lie 2?oare purfue vs. 

Were toincenfe the Boare to follow vs, » 

And make purfuite where he did meane to chafe. 

Go, bid thy maifter rife and come to me, 

And we Will both together to the T ower,{ 

Where he Hi all fee the Boare will vfe vs kindly, 

MtfMy gracious Lord, /I e tell him what you fay. Sxit, 
Enter Catesby to L,Haftings, 

Cat Many good morrowes to my noble Lord. 

Ha/}, Good morrow Catesbyjyou are early ftirring, \ 
What newes, what newes.in this our tottering ftatcJ 
Cat. It is a reeling world indeed my Lord, 

And I beleeue'twillneuer ftand vpright 
/ill Richard weare the garland of the Realme. 

Haft Who ? weare the Garland ? doeft thou meane the 
C at - Ivny good Lord, - (Crownef 

Haft, Tie haue this crown of mine, cut from my fhouldrs 
Ere /will fee the Crowne fb foule mifpia’ft: 

Butcanft thou gefle that he doth aynie at it i r 
Ctf^Vpon my life my L. and hopes to find you forward 
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The T ragedie 

Vpon his partiefor the gaine thereof/ 

And thereupon he fends you this good newei I 
That this fame very day, your enemies. 

The kindred of the Queen mud die atPomfref, 

Haft. Indeed / am no mourner for tbisnewes 
Becaufe they haue becne ftill mine enemies* * 

But that /k glue nr/ voice on Richards fide. 

To barre my maifters heires in rrue difeent* 

• God knowes I will not do it to the death. * 

Cat * Godkeepeyour Lord/Ii:'pin that oracioiK r^: . 
H«Jl Bin I fliall laugh at this a tweluemonth hence 
T.iat they who brought me m my /l/aifters hate ’ 

1 liue to looke vpon their Tragedicj 9 

/tell thee Cafeshy. Cat , What my lord i 
Waft, Ere a fortnight make me elder. 

He fend feme packing that yet thinke noton it/ 

Cat, Tis a vile thing to die my gracious Lord 

When men arevnprepardand looke not for it * . 

m ^ ftlo 1 us » mon ft'ous,and fofals it out 
With Rtuers, Vaughan, Gray;andfo twill doo 

^ith fome men elfe,who thinke themfclues as fafe 
As thou, ana /, who as thou knowft are deare 
T o princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cut, The Princes both make high account of you. 
For they account his head vpon the bridge. 7 
Haft. 1 know thcydo,and I haue well defer ucd it. 
€*t* r Lord Sunk]. 

^Vhatmy L. where is your ^oar^rpcajrcinanf 
^Fcai e you the Boarc and goe fo vnprouided i 
Stan.Uy L.good rnorrowjgood morrow Catesby: 
You may left on.by the holy roode, 7 

1 do not like thefe feuerall councels / 

Was i t more precious to me then it is now.* 

Thinkcyou but that /knotvour ftatcfecurc, 

I wotiid be fo tryumphantas /am ? 

Bt^rhe Lords at Pomfret when they rode from London 
V ere io cund,ana fuppofdc their dates was fure. 




of Richard the third. 

And indeed had nocaufetomiftruft: 

Butyetyou fee how foone the day orecalt, 
yhisfu dden fob of rancor / mifdoubt, 
f : 3V God, I proue a needlefle coward. 

But come my E, fliall we to the Tow er? 

Ha. I go : bur flay : heareyou not thenewes* 
y^njs dav thofe men you talkc of, are beheaded. 

Sta.They for their truth might better weare their heads, 
rhenVome that haue accufde them weare their hat : 

‘ Outcome my L. letvs away. Exit L. Standley , & Cat, 

Ha. Go you before, l\e follow prefently. 

Enter Haftings a Purfiuant. 

Haft.tViW met Haftings, how goes the world with thec?- 
pttr. The better thatlfpleafe your good Tordfhip to aske. 
Haft, /tell thee fellow, tis better with me now, 

Then when /met thee laft where now we mcetc : 

Then was I going prifoner to the To wer. 

By the fuggeftion of the Queenes allies ♦ 

Bat now 1 tell thee (keepe it to thy fclfe) - 

This day thofe enemies are put to death, - m 

And /in berterftate then euer /was. 

Pur, God hold it to your Honours good content. . 

Haft , Gramercy Haftings, hold fpend thou that. 

Htgiues him his pur/e. 

Pur. God fane your /.ordfhip, Exit, Vnr, EuteraPrieft. 

Haft, W'natfir /ohn, you are well met, 

/ am beholding toyoujfor your laft dayes exccifc : 

Come the next Babboth, and / will content you. He whift,. 

Eater Buckingham. (pers inhiseare. 

B uc, How now Lord Camberlaine, what talking with a 
Your friends at Pomfret they do need the Prieft : ( Pricft: 
Your Honour hath no fhriuing worke in hand. 

Haft, Good faith and when Imet this holy man, 

Thofe men you talkeof, cameinro my minde ♦ 

Wkiat, go you to the Tower my Lord? 
v B«f;Ido,biitlongIfoa]lnot ftay. ,-k v v 1 
/fliall returne before you. '/ordiliip thence,' 

Haft, Tis like enough, for /ftay dinner there, 

Euc, And fuppe/too, although thou jknowft itnot ! 
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The Tragedie 

Come (hall we goe along i Exeunt, 

Enter S ir "Richard Rat /iffe pith the Lord Ritter /, 
Gray, and Vaughan, prif oners. 

'R at, Come bring forth the prisoners, 

Riu. Sir Richard RatlifFe,let me tell thee this : 

T o day (halt thou behold a fubieft die. 

For truth, for dude, and for loyaftie. p 

Gray, God keep the prince from all the pack of you : 

A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers. 

Rut. O Pomfret,Pomfret,Oh thou bloudieprifon, 
Fatall and ominious to noble Peeres J 
Within the guiltie clofureof thy wallcs 
Richard the fecond here was hackt to death : 

And for more (launder to thy difmaH foule, /* , A, 

We giue thee vp our guiltleflc bloods to drinke. 

Gray , Now Margarets curfe is falncvpon ourheads, 
For (landing by, when Richard (labd her fonne, 

Ri. Then curd flic Hading, then curd (be Buckingham, 
Then curd Hie Richard.Oh remember God, 

To heare her prayers for them, as now for -Vs, 

A ltd for my fitter, and her princely fonne : 

Be fatisfied deare God with our true bloods. 

Which as thou knowed vniudly mud be fpilr. 

Rat, Come, come, dilpatch, the limit ofyour liucsisouf, 
Ritt. Come Gray, come Vaughan, let vs all imbrace 
And take our leauc,vntill we meete in hcauen, Exeunt, 
Enter the Lords to counfeR, 

Hajl, My Lords at once,the caule why we are met, 

Is to determine of the coronation. 

In Gods name fay, when is this royallday/ 

Buc, Are all things fitting for that royall time ? 
t Dar. It is, and lack but nomination, 

Bijh. To morrow then./ gefle a happie time, 

Buc. Who knowes the Lord Proteftorsmindchereinli 
Who is mod inward with the noble Duke i (hismindf. 

Bi, Why you my Z : me thinks you (bould (boned know 
Buc, Who /my Zord ? wc know' each others faces ! 
But for our hearts, he knowes no more ofmine, 

Then /ofyoursjnoclno more ofhis.then you ofminc*', 



of Richard the third. 

Lor.f/aj th/Tt, you and he are neare in lone. 

Haft, 1 thanke his grace, I know he loues me well : 
Butforhis purpofein the coronation 
Ihauenot founded him.nor he deliucred 
His graces pleafure any way therein ; 

^ut you my L- may name the time. 

And in the Dukes behalfe He giue my voice, 

Which /prefurae he will take in gentle part. 

Bijh. Now in good time here comes the D ukc himfelfe. 

Enter G /after, 

G/o. My noble L. and coufens all good morrow, 

Ihaue bene longa deeper, but now /hope 
Myabfence doth negle/fno great defignes, 
ffnich by my prefence might haue bene concluded. 

Bite. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 
William Z.Haftings had now pronound your part: 

I meane your voice for crowning of the king. 

g/o, Then my L, Hadings, no man might be bolder. 
His Zordfoip knowes me well, and loues me well. 

Baft, /thanke your grace, 

G/o. My L . of Elie, 

Bijh. My Zord, 

G/o. When / was lad in Holborne, 

/fawe good drawberries in your garden there, 

1 now bcfeech you fend for fomc of them. 

Bijh. /go my Zord. 

G/o, Coufen Buckingham, a word with you : 

Catesby hath (bunded Hadings in our bufinefle, 

And findes the redy gentleman fo hote, 

As he willloofehis head ere glue confent, 

Hismaiders fonne as wovfhipfull he termes ir, « . 

Shall loofe the royaltie of England* throane. 

Buc. withdraw you hence foy L. /Ie follow you, Ex.Glo, 
Dor. Wc haue not yet fetdownc this day of triumph, 

1 o morrow in mine opinion is too foonc : 

For I my felfe am not fowell prouided 
Aselfc /would be were the day prolonged. 

• EMerth * Bi P>° 1 > 0 fE/ie. (berries. 

Adhere is my Z.PrGteft or ,/ hauefent fbrjthcfc draw- 
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The Tragedie 

His Grace lookes cheerfully and (booth to dav 
Theres fome conceit or other likes him well. 

FPhcn he doth bid good morrow with fuch a Ipirit, 

I ihinke there is neuer a man in ChriHendome, 

That can lefler hide his lone or hate then he; 

For by his face Hraight /hail you know his heart. 

Dar, What of his heart percciue you in his face, 

By any likelihood he /hewed to day i 
■ Haft. Mary.that with no man here heis offended, 

For it he were, he would hatie ffewen it in his face. 

'Dar. I pray God he be not, I fav. 

Enter (ft loft tr, 

qio, I pray you all, what do they deferue 
That do confpire my death.with diuclliffi plots, 

Ofdamnedwitchcrafr,and thac-hauepreuaild 

Ypon my body with their hellilh charmes ? 

Haft, The tender loue / bear* your Grace ray Lord 
Makes me mofbforward in this nobkprefence ’ 

To doome the offenders whatfoeuer they be;* 

/fay my Lord they haue delerued dea th. 

Then be your eyes the witneflcof this HL 
See how /am bewitclit, behold tninearmc 
/s like a blafied fapling with ered yp, 

Tins is that hd wards wife.thatmonftrous witch 

Confortcd with that harlotffrumpet Shore, 

That by their witchcrafts thus haue marked me 

^.^^,h au edo„c^ ingmy ^ tctA 
GU. If, thou prmeftorof mis damned drumpet, 

Telit thou mcofiffcs?thou arta traitor. f 
Offwith his head.Novvby i’aintPaul, 

I will not dine to day /i weare, 

Vntill /fee the famc,(omc fee it done* 

Tlie aeft thatbuc me,comeand follow me.. Exeunt mml. 
Forl’ikISS °, forEn g' and « not a whit for meiCa.mth Heft. 

ror 1 toofondmighthauepreucnted thjsr.r! i 

Stanley did dreame the boare did race his helm* 

But / difdaind,and did fcorne to &>, 

Three times to day my footecloth horfe did Humble, 

And Hartled when he lookt vpon the Tower, 



of Richard thethird. 

As loth tobeare me to the flaughter-houfe. 

Oh now I want the Pricft that fpakc to me, 

I now repent / told the Purfiuant, 

As twerc triumphing at mine enemies, 

How they at Pcmfrct bloodily were butchered, 

And I my felfefecnrein grace and fauour: 

Oh Margaret, Margaretjnow thy heauie curfe 
Is lighted on poorc Haftings wretched head. 

Cat, Difpatch ray Lo. the Duke would be at dinner : 
Make* a fiiort thrift, he longs to fee your head. 

Haft. O momentary Hate ofworldly men. 

Which we more hunt for, then for the grace ofheauen: 
Who buildshis hopes in aier of your faire looked 
Liues like drunken Saylers on a road, 

Ready with eucty nod to tumble downe 
7nto the fatal! bowels of the deepe. 

Come leade me to the bloclce, bcare him my head, 

They finite a t me, that fhortly /hall be dead. Exeunt. 

Enter Duke of Glofter and 'Buckingham in armor. 

Glo, Come coufm.canfithou quake & change thy colour 
Murtherthy breath in middleofa word, 

And then begin againe.and Hop againe. 

As if thou wert diftraught and mad with terror, 

Buc, Tutfearenotme. 

/can counterfeit the deepe Tragedian, 

Speake,and lookebacke,and prieon cucry fide; 

Intending deere fufpition,gaftly lookes 
Are at my feruice like inforced frriilcs, 

And both are readme in their offices 
To grace my ftratagems. Enter CMaior, 

ftl, Here com.es the Maior. 

Buc, Lctmealonetoentertainehim. L, Maior. 

Glo. Looke to the drawbridge there, 

Buc. 7he rcafon we haue Cent for you, 

Glo. Catesby ouerlooke the walks. 

Buc. Harke/heareadrumme, 

C/o, Looke backc, defend thee, here are enemies. s 
Buc, God and our innocencie defend vs, 

Glo. 0,0 , be quit}, it is Catesby. 
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The Tragedie 

Enter fitteihy with Ha/Hngt heaet. 

Cat, Here is the head of that ignoble traitor. 

The dangerous and vnfufpe&cd Haftings. 

Glo. So deare I lou'J the man, that I muft weepe : 

/ tookehim fortheplaineftharmelclleman, 

That breathed vpon the earth a Chriftian: 

Looke ye my Lord Maior: 

Made him my booke wherein my foule recorded 
The Hiftorie ofall her fecret thoughts : 

So fmooth he daubMhis vice with fhew of vertue, 
That his apparant opc^ guilt omitted: 

1 meanehis conuerfat ion with Shores wife, 

He laid from all attainder offufpett. 

Buck. Well, well, he was the couertft fheltrcd traitor 
That euer liu’d, would you haueimagined. 

Or almoft beleeue,wert not by great preferuatioa 
W eliue to tell it you# The fubtile traitor 
Had this day plotted in the councell houfc. 

To murder me, and my good Lord of Glofter. 

• Maior. IVhat, had hefo? 

Gle, What thinke ye we are Turkes or /nfidels 
Or that we would againft the courfe of law 
Proceed thus rafhly to the vi'laines death. 

But that the very extreme pcrill of rhccafc, 

The peaceof Eng!and,and our perfons fafctic 
Znforft vs to that execution? 

M*. Now faire befall you, he deferued his death. 
And you my good Lords both,haueweU proceeded, 
To warne falfe traitor, from the like attempts: 

1 neucr lookt for better at his hands. 

After he once fell in with miftrefle Shore. 

Glo. Yet had not we determined he Ihould die, 
VntiU your Lord (hip came to fee his death, 
much now the longing haft of thefe our friends 
Somewhat againft our meaning haue preuented, 
Becaufe my Lord,we would haue had you heard 
The traitor fpcake,and timeroufly confcfle 
Tiie manncr,and the purpofe of his treafon, 

Tint you might well hauefignified the fame 




ofRichardthethird. 



Vnto the Citizens,who happily may 
Uifconfter vs in him.andway le his death. 

M* My ff 0 °d L.your Graces word ihallferue 
As well as /had feene or heard him fpeake. 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 
n ut He acquaint your dutious Citizens 

With all your iuft proceedings in this caufe. 

Glo, And to that end we wiflityour Lordfhip here. 

To auoid thecarpingfenfures of the world. 

Buc. But fince you came too late of our intents, 

Yet witnefTe what we did intend, and fo my Lord adue. 

Glo, After, after, Coufen Buckingham. Exit Mater, 
The Mai 0r towards Guild»hall hies him in all poft, 

There at your meetft aduantageof the time, 
/nferrethebafterdy of Edwards children J 
Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen, 

Onely for faying he would make his fonne 
Heire to the Crowne ) meaning(indeed)his houfc, 

Which by the figne thereof wastearroedfo. 

Moreouer.vtge his hatefull luxuric, 

And beiliall appetite in change of luft. 

Which ftretched to their feruants, daughters, wiucs, 

Euen where his luftfull eye,or fauage heart, 

Without controll lifted to make his prey t 
Nay for a need thus farre comes neere my perfon. 

Tell them, when that my mother went with child 
Ofthat vnfatiate Edward, noble Yoike, 

My princely Either then had watres in France, 

And by iuft computation of the time 
Found that theiftae was not his begot. 

Which well appeared in his lineaments, 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my fathers 
Buttouch thisfparjnglyasitwere afarreeff, 

Bccaufe you know my Lord,my mother hues. 

Buc, Fcare not, my Lord, /le play the Orator, 

As if the golden fee for which /plcadc 
Were for my felfe. 

Glo. /? you thriue well, bring them to Baynards Cattle, 
Where you ihall finde me well accompanied 
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TheTragedie 

With rcuercn Jf others and vve!J learned Bi/hops. 

Buc. About thr ee or foure a clocke looke to lieare 
Whatnewes Guild hail afforded, and fo my L.farewell 
Glo, Now will l m to take fome pnuie order Ex,B H( 
To draw the Brats of Clarence out of fight, ' 

And to giue notice that no manner perfon 
At any time haue reconrfe vnto the Princes. £ x 

. . , Ettter t « Scr me tier with a paper in hit hand. ‘ 

2jiis is the lndiftmentof the good Lord Ballings, 

Which in a let hand fairely is engrofl’d 
That it may be this day read ouer in Pauls: 

And marke how well thefcquall hangs together 
hleuen honers / fpent to write it ouer 
Foryeflernight by Catesby was it broughtme. 

The prefident was full as long a doin», 

And yet within thefe fine hoi.res lined L. Haftin»s, 
Vntainted,vnexamined:freeatlibmie* a 

Here's a good world the while. Why who's fo grofTc 
7^hat fees not this palpapale dcuiccj 

Yet who fo blind but faies he fees it not ! 

Bad is the world.and all will come to lloughr> 

When fuch bad dealings mull be feene in fboUt. &*, 

HownnwmyL.wbalfa, .heCitizenid 

ajj Nowsby the holy motberof 0U r Lord, 

The Cmzensare m')jn m e,and fgeake not a w o,d. 

Sang the right /dea ofyourfather 

Ttl 0 ^ and no Mnel7eofmindet 

Laid ©penally our vi&orie in Scotland ; 

Your Difciplme in warrc.wifdom in peace.* 

Your boHBtiejvertne/aire hutnibtie f 

And when my Ontoxie grew to an end, 



of R icharef the third. 

tb id them that loues their Countries good, 
nv God fauc Richard, England* roy all King. 

G/o. A, and did they fo# 

Bhc. Nolo God helpe me, 

Rut like dumbe Battles or breathlefle Bones, 

GazJe each on other and lookt deadly pale : 

Which when / faw, / reprehended them, (lcnce? 

And askt the Mayor what meant this wilful! fi * 

His anfwere was, the people were not wont 
To be fpokc too, but by the Recorder. 

Then he was vrgdc to tell my tale againe : 

Thus faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke inferd i 
2?ut nothing fpake in warrant from himfclfe : 

When he had done.lome followers of mine owns 
At the lower endof the hall, hurled vp their caps. 

And (bine ten voy ces cryed,God faue King Richard } 
Thankes louing Citizens and friends quoth /, 

This generall appHufe and louing (houte. 

Argues your wiledome and your loues to Richard? 

And fo brake off and came away. 
g/o, Vhat tongueldle blockes were they,would they not 
Buc. No by mv troth my Lord. (fpeakc# 

g/o. Will not the Mayor then, and his brethren come # 
Buc. TheMaioris here sand intend fomefeare, 

Be not fpoken withall, but with mightiefute. 

And looke you get a prayer booke inyour hand, 

And (land betwixt two Church-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground ile build a holy defcant: 

Be not eafie ivonne to our requelf, 

Play the mayde* part, fay no, but take it. 

Glo, Feare not me, if thou canB pleade as well for them. 

As I can fay nay to thee for my felfe, 

No doubt wcele bring it to a happie ifiue. 

Buc, You fhal fee what / can do, get you vp to the leades. 
Now mv Lord Maior, I dance attendance here., ((Exit. 
/think iheQak<iwil nothefpoicen vvithall. Enter Catesby, 
Hue conies his feruant : how now Catesby what Elies he J* 
Cat. My Lord he doth entreat your Grace 
T o vifit him to raor row.or next day,* 
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ThcTragedic 

He is within with two reuerend Fathers,*’ 

Diuinely ben t to medi ta tion, 

And in no worldly fute 'would he be mou*d. 

To draw him from his holy exercife, 

Buc. Retuvne good Catesby to thy Lord againe. 

Tell hnn my felfe, the Maior and Citizens, 

In deepe defignes and matters of great moment, 

No lefle importing then our generail good, 

Are come to hauc fame conference with bis grace. 

Cat. /le tell him what you fay my Lord. Exit , 

Tuc, A ha my Lord, this prince is not an Edward j 
He is not lulling on a leaud day bed. 

But on his knees at meditation : 

Not dallying with a brace ofCurtizans, 
tflit.mcditating with two deepe Diuines f 
Not fleeping to ingroffe his idle body. 

But praying to inrich his watchfell foule. 

Happy were England, would this gracidfcs prince 
T akc on himfelfc the foueraigntie thereon, 

But fure /fcare we fhall neuer winne him to it. 

CJWai, Marry God forbid his grace fliould fay vs nay, 
Enter (atesby : 

But. I feare he will, how now Catesby, 

What fayes ypur Lord* 

Cat , My L.he wonders towhatcndyouhaueaflexnbled 
Such troupes of Citizens to fpeake with him, 

His grace not being warnd thereof before, 

My Lord, hefearcs you meanenogoodtohim. 

'Buc, Sory / am my noble coufen fliould 
Sufpeftmc that Imeane no good to him, ~ 

2y heauen I come in perfect lone to him, 

And fo once more rcturneand tcirhis grace : Exit Catetij, 
JPhen holy and deuout religious men. 

Are at there beads, tis hard to draw themtllenee, - 
So fWeete is zealous contemplation. ' | 

Enter Rich, and two Bi/hops aioftu 
Motor, See where he Bands between two Clergy men* 

Buc, T wo props of vertue for a Chriflian Prince, 

To flay him from the fill of vanitie. 




of Richard the third. 

Famous Plantagcnet,mofl gracious prince, 

Lend faiiourable earcs to my requeft, 

And pardon vs the interr uptidn 

Of thy dt no tion and right Chriflian zeale, 

1 Glo. My Lord, there needs no fuch apologie, 

I rather do bcfeech you pardon me, 

WY.o earneft in the fcruice of my God, 

Negleft the vifitation of my friends J 

Fut leauingxhis,what is your Graces pleafure? 

Buc . Euen that /hope which pleafet'n God aboue 
And^all good men of this vngouerned /le. 

G/o /do fufpeft, / haue done fome offence. 

That feemes difgratious in the Cities eyes, 

And thaty ou come to reprehend my ignorance. 

Buc, You hauemy Lord J would it pleafe your Grace 
At our entreaties to amend that fault, 

G/o, Els wherefore breath /in a Chriflian land* 

Buc. 7hen kno w it is your fault that you refigne 
Thefupreame Seate, the Throne maieflicall, 

The Sceptred office of your Aunccflors, 

Thelineall glory ofyour royaHHoufe, 

To the corruption of a blemifht flocke : 

Whileftin die mildnefle of your fleepie thoughts. 

Which here we waken to our Country es good : 

This noble lie doth wanchis proper hmbes. 

Her face defac’t With flars of infamie. 

And almoft fhouldred in this fwallowing gulph, 

Of blind forgetfulrsefle and darke obliuion J 

Which to rccure we heartily foiicite 

Your Gracious felfe to take on you the foueraigntie thereof, 

Not as Protester, d , cweward > <J , ubftittitc, 

Norlawly Faftor for an others game, 

But as fuccefsiuely from blood to blood. 

Your right of birth, your Emperic, your owner 
For this conforted with the Citizens, 

Your Worffipfull and very louing friends, 

And by their vehement infligation, 

*n this iuftfute come / to rooue j our Grace, 
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The Tragedie 

Gi’t, I know not whether to depart in filence. 
Or bitterly to fpeake in your reproofe, 

Bert fitteth my degree or your condition : 

Your loue deferues'my thankes,but my defert 
Vnmeritable Ihunnesyour high requed* 
Firllifall obftacles were cut away. 

And that my path were euen to the crownc, 

As my right reuenew and due by birth, 

Yet fo much is my pouertie of fpirit, 

So mightie and fo many my defeats, 

As / had rather hide me from ray greatncfTe, 
BeingaBarkc to brooke no mightie fea, 

Then in my greatnefle couet to be hid. 

And in the vapour ofmy glory fmothcrcd: 

But God be thanked tnctes no need for me. 

And much /need to helpe you if need were, 

Tlie royall tree hath left vs royall fruite. 

Which mellowed by the dealing hourcs of time. 
Will well become thefeateofmaiedie ; 

And make no doubt vs happie by his raigne,' 
On him 1 lay what you would lay on me : 

The right and fortune of his happie darres, 
Which God defend that /flhould wring fro him, 
BucMy lord, this argues cofcience in your grace, 

But the refpeas thereofare nice and triuiaiJ, 
Allcircumflances wellconfidercd. 

You fay that Edward is your brothers fonne, - 
So fay we too, but not by Edwards wife: 

For fir ft he was contra# to Lady Lucy , 

Your mother liues, a witnefle to that vow. 

And afterward byifublfitute betrothed 
To 2?0»<*,fiftet to the king of France, 

Thefc both put by a poore petitioner, 

•A care-crazd mother of many children, 

A beauty-wainingand didreffed widowe, 

Euen in ifaeafternoone of her bed daies, 

Made prize and purchafe of his ludfull eye, 
Seduc t the pitch andheight of all his thoughts j 




To 



m onuenard the third. 

Yo bale declenfion and loathd bigamie, 
gv her in his vnlawfull bed he got. 

This Sitoord, whpm our maners terme the prince : 

More bitterly could I expoflulate, 

Saue that for reuercnce to fome aliuc 
Jcr iue a fparing limit to my tongue : 

7*nen good ray Lord, take to your royall felfc* 

Tnis proffered benefit of dignities ■ v . 

Jf not to bleffc vs and the land withall, 

Yet to draw out your royall docke, 

From the corruption of abufing time, 

Vnto a liueall true dcriued eourfe. 

Mm. Do good my Lord, your Citizens intreat you. 
fat, O make them ioyful!,grant their lawfull fute. 

Glo. Alas, why would you heape thofc cares on me, 

7am vnfit for date and dignities 
/do befcech you take it not amide, 

/cannot,nor / will not yeeld to you. 

Sue. 7f you refufe it as in loue and zeale," 

Loth to depofe the child your brothers fonfte, 

A* well we know your tendernefle of heart. 

And gentle kind effeminate remorfe, 

Which we hauc noted in you to your kin, 

And egally indeed to all edates, 

Yet whether you acceptour fute or no, 

Your brothers fonne fhal neuer raigne our king, 

But we will plant fome other in the throne, 

•To the difgraceand downfall ofyour houfe i 
And in this refol ution here we leaue you. 

Come Citizens,zounds ile intreat no more. 

Qlo. O do not fweare my Lord ofBuckinghara. 

Cat, Call them againe, my Lord, and accept their fute.. 
Am, Do good my Lord, lead all the land do rew it. 

Glo, Would you enforce me to a world of care? 

Well, call them againe,! am notmadc ofdones. 

But penetrable tojyour kind interats , 

Albeit againd my confcience and my foule. 

Ceuzen of B uckingham,and you fage grauc men, 

H 2 Sinc e 
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Tlie Trafedfe 

Since you will buckle fortune on my backe, 

To beare the burthen whether I will or no, 

I muft bane patience to endure the loade. 

But ifblacke fcandale or fo foule fac’t Abroach 
Attend the fequell of your impofition, 4 
Your meere inforcement fhal! acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and Haines thereof. 

For God he knowes,and you may partly fee. 

How farre /am from the defire thereof, 

Maj> God bleflfc your Grace, We fee it,and will fay it. 
Glo. In faying fo you (halt butfay the truth, 

Bhc. The n I falute you with the kingly Title: 

Long liue KingBfchard, England? royall Kin^. 

UKai. Amen. , ° 

Bue, T o morrow will it pfeafe yott to be crown’d i 
<jb. Euen when you wi'll,fince you will haue it fo. 

Buc t To morrow then we wilf attend your Grace, 
Glo, Come, let vs to our holy taske againe: 

Farewell good Coufen, farewell gentle friends. JEW 
Enter °>ueene mot her, Dutcheffe ofTorke y Maranet 
Dorfetat one chore fDutchci of Q leper 
at another doore. 

Dat, Who meets vs here, my Ncece Piantagenet* 

Xf- Siller well met, whether away fo fall? 

T)nt,qio . No farther then the rower, and as /guelTe 
V pon the like deuotion as your felues, ‘ 

ro gratulate the tender Princes there. 

JQu, Kind filler thanks, Weclc enter all togfther. 

. the Lieutenant of the Tower , 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

Marllcr Lieutenantpray you by your leaue. 

How fares the Prince# 

W e liMad a m >a n di n hcalth:b u tbyyourleaue, 

I may not fuffer yo u to vifithim, 11 

T htK | n3 | IJ th(t r a i.hr | ych a r g J c thecq«ran'. 

i he Kmgil^hy, who's tbatf 

Xi«. /cry you mercie,/ meane the Lord protestor. 

W.Tirt T r C A ,ord l P I rotea from that Kingly title: 

Hath he fet bounds betwixt their loue and me; 



oi tvicnaratnc i mra. 

, jL.- n mother, who ffiouldkeepe me from them? 
thc i r s father mothered will fee them. . 

Glo Their Aupt/am mlawiw loue their mothe* % 
The? feare not thou die beare thy blame, 

V , ] take thy office from thee on my perill. 
lL I do befeech your Graces all to pardon me: 

b™ndbyoa<h, S n^_ 

Stan I et me but meetc you Ladies an houre hence, 

Andile falute your Grace of Yorlc^as mother: 

And rcuerent looker on, of two fatre ^iieenes. 

Come Madam, you mull go wnh rre to Weflminfter, 
Thereto be crowned Richards royall Queene, 
i>«, O cut my lace in funder,that my pent heart 
Mayhauefome fcope to beate,or elle found 

With this dead killing newes. 

Dor, Madame,haue comfort.how fares your Grace . 
Qu.O Dorfet,fpeakc not to me, get thee hence, 

Death and definition dogge thee at the hcelcs, 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children, 

7f thou wilt outftrip death, goe crofTe the feas, 

And line with Richmond, from the reach or hell. 

Goe hie thee,hie thee,fi om this (laughter houfe. 

Lead thou increafe the number of the dead, 

And make me die the thrall of Margarets curfe. 

Nor mother ,wife,nor Englands counted Queene. 

Stan, Full of wife care is this your counfell 3/adam, 
Take all the fwift aduantage of the time: 

You dull haue letters from me to my fonne. 
Tomecteyou on the wsy,and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardie, by vtiwife delay. 

But. Tor, O ill difpearfing wind ofmiferie, 

O my accurfed wombe,the bed of death, 

A Cocatrice had thou liatcht to the world, > 

Whofe vnavoided eyehtnurthcrous, 

San , Come /l/adam,/in all haft was fent for. 

D nth. And l in all vnwillingnciTe will goe* 

/would to God that the inclufiue verge 
Of golden mettall that muft round my lr ~ 
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W ere red hotte fteelc to fearc me to the braine 
Annointed let me be with deadly poyfon, 

And die, ere men can fay,(?od faue the Qneene. 

Alas poore foule, I enuie not thy glorie,” 

7o feede my humor, wilh thy felfe no harme. * 
Jpnt.Gie. Mo, when he?!«Ms my husband now 
Came to me as / followed Henries courfe * 
When fcarce the blood was well walLtfrom his h 
Which lfluedfrom my other angell husband, 

And that dead faint, which then / weeping follow*,! 
0,yv hen I fay,/loolct on Richards face, * 1 

^his wasniy wifh.be thou quoth /accur ft 
f or making me fo yong,fo old a widow, * 

And when thou wedft,let forrow haunt thy bed 
And be thy wife,ifany befobadde * ' 

As miferable by the death of thee, 

As thou haft made me by my dearc Lords death ' 
Loe,euen I can repcate this curfc againe, 

Euenin fo fhort a fjpace,my womans heart 
Crofly grew eaptiue to his hony words. 

And prou’d the fubiefts ofmy own foulcs curfe 
Which euer fincc hath kept my eyes from fleepe' 

Fox neuer yet, one hom e in his bed, * 

Haue I enioyed the golden deaw of fleepe, 

But ha ue beene waked by his timerous dreames 
Befides.he hates me for my father Warwicke * 

And will ftiQrtJy be lid of me. 

£u. Alas poore fbule,/ pittie thy complaints. 

Vut.Glo.Na more thefrorn my foule /mourneforyoun, 
Farcwell,thou wofull welcomer ofolorie. 

Vut.Glo. Adue poore foule, thou takft thy Jeaue ©fit. 

Z>#.r^,Gothou to Richmodj&good for tun guide thtt, 
Oo thou to Ridiarcf s and good Angels guard thee. 

Go thou to fan£hiarie,good thoughts poftefie thee, 

/ to my gran e where peace and . eft lie with me, 

•tightie odde yeares of forrow haue/feene, 

M cach bourcs ioy wrackt with a weeke ofteene, 

Tht 



of Richard the third. 

Tke T rumets found, Enter Richard crowned. Bucking 
1 hunt , Catetby, with othe r Nobles , 

Kbf. Stand all apart, Cofcn of Buckingham, 
fiiueme thy hand : Htrehe afeendetk 

Thus high by thy aduice hts throne . 

And thv Instance is king Richard feated J 
5ut (hall we weare thefe honors for a day l 
Or (hall they laft, and we reioycc in them# 

Btte Bull line they, and for euer may they laft. 

Kin. Ri. O Buckingham, now / do play the touch* 
fo trie if thou be currant gold in deed : 
yong Edward liucs sthinke now vyhat I would fay, 

Bnc. Sayonmygratiousfoueraigne. 

Km. Why Buckingham, I fay / would be king, v 
Bnc. Why fo you are my thrice renowmed liege, 

Kin, Ha : am 1 king His fo,but Edward liues. 

Buc, True noble Prince, 

King. O bitter confequence, 

That Edward ftil fhotild liue true noble Prince, 

Coten, thou wert not wont to be fo dull : 

Shall lbe plainc ? / will, thebaftards dead, 

And /would haue it fuddenly performde. 

What faift thou # fpeake fuddenly, be briefe. 

Bnc. Your Gracemay do your pleafure. 

Kin, Tut, tut, thou -art all yce,thy kindneftefrcezerh. 

Say, haue / thy confenr that they ftiall die # 

Bnc, Giue me fomebieath/ome little paufc my Z>ord, 
Sefore Ipofitiuely fpeake herein : 

I wll refolueyour Grace intmediatly. 

Cat. The kihg is angry.fee,he bites the lip, 

YJng, I will cornier fe with iron witted fooles, 
Andynrefpeftiue boyes,nonearefor me 
Thatlooke into me with confederate eyest 
^oy,highreaching Buckingham gro\vcs.circumfpe<ft. 

. Boy. Lord. 

King. Know ft thou not any whom corrupting gold 
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The Tragedie 

Would tempt vn to a clofe exploit ofdeath. 

Boy. M)' Lot A, / know a difcontcntcd Gentleman, 
W'hofe humble meanes match not his haughtieminde, 
Gold were as good astwentie Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing. 

King. What is his name? 

Boy Hts name my Lord, is 7*irrell, 
l(ing. Goecall him hither prefently. 

The deepe reuoluing wittie Buckingham, 

No more fhall be the neighbour to my counfell, 

Hath he fo long held our with .me vntirdc 
And flops he now for breath i 

Enter Darby. r 

How now, what newes with you i 

Ttar. My Lord, / heare the Marquefle Dorfet 
Is fled to Richmond, in thofe parts beyond the feas where 
he abides, % 

King, Catesby. Cat, MyZord, 

King, Rumor it abroad 
That Anne my vvifeis ficke and liketo die, 

/will take order for herkeeping dole j 
Enquire me out fome meant borne Gentleman, 

Whom I will marry ftraight to Clarence daughter, 

?'he boy is foolifh,and I fe3rc not Iiim : 

Xookehow thou dreamft : Ifay againe, giue out 
That Anne my wife is ficke and like to die, 

A bout it, for it Hands me much vpon, 

To Hop all hopes whofe growth may damage me, 
/muft be married to my brothers daughter, 

Or elfe my kitigdome Hands on brittle glafle, 

Murthcr her brothers, and then marry her, 

Vncertaine way of game, but I am in 
So farre in blood, that fin pluckc on fin, 

T eare falling pittic d wels not in this eye. 

Enter Tirrel. 

Is thy name Tirrell? 

Tir. /ames Tirrel, and your mofi obedient fubictfV 
King. Art thou indeed? 

fit. 



of Richard the third, 

ftr. Proue me my gracious feueraigne, 

DarH thoa rcfoluc to kill a friend of mind 
Tir, /my L crd,b M tl had rather kill two deepe enemies* 
King. Why there thou hafl it, two deepe enemies, 
joes to my refl, and my fweete fleepes diflurbs, 

Are they that /would haue thee deale vpon: 

Jirrel, / meane thofe baflards in the tower, 

Tir. Let me haue open meanes to come to them. 

And foone He rid you from the feare of them. 

King. Thou fingft fweete muficke. Come hither Thrill, 
Go by that token, rife and lend thine care, He whijpenin bit 
Tis no more but fo, fay it is done (eare. 

And /willloue thee, and preference too. 

Hr. Tis done my gracious Lord. 

King, S fhall we heare Horn thee Tirrell, ere we fleepe J 
Enter Buckingham, 

Tir. Ye fhall my Lord, 

Buc, My Lord, I haue confidered in my mind. 

The late demaund that you did found me in, 

K.ng, Well, let that pafie, Dorfet is fled to Richmond* 
Buc. /heare that newes my Zord. 

King, Stanly he is your wiues fonne, Wel,looke to© it. 
Buc. My Lordjl claime your gift, my due by promife. 
For which your honor and your fath is pawnd. 

The Harledome of Herfort and the moueables, 

Tne which you promifed I fiiould poflefle. 

King. Stanly look? to your wife, if fhe conuey 
Letters to Richmond you fliall anfwere it. 

Buc. What fayes your highnefle to my juft demaund? 
King, As / remember, Henry thefixt 
Didprophcfie that Richmond fhould be king, 

When Richmond was a little pecuifh boy, 

A king perhaps, Buct^. My Lord. 

King, How chance the Prophet could not at that time, 
Haue told me, /being by, that I fhould kill him. 

Buckj My Lord, your promife for the Earldomc, 

Bag, Richmond, when laft /was at Exeter, 

Tnc Maior incurtefic fhewedme the Caftle, 

I And 
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Tragedie 

And called it Ruge-mount,at which name /flatted, 
Becaufea Bud of/reland told me once, 
l ihould not Hue long alter / favv Richmond. 

Site, My Lord. 

King, J.whaisaclokcf 

Sue. 1 am thus bold to put your grace in mindc 
Ofwhat you premifde me. 

Xing, ^elljbutwhatsacloke? 

Buc. Vpon the ft roke of ten. 

King. Wclljletitftrike. 

Buc. Why let it ftrike ? 

JGw^.'Becaufe that like a /acke thou keepeft theftroke 
Betwixt thy begging and my meditation, 

/am not in the giuing vaine to day. 

"Buc. Why then refolue me whether you will ar no»- 

£.Tut, tut, thou troubled me, I am not in the vaine,£w. 

Buc.. Is iteuen fo ? rewards he my trnefernicc 
With fuch deepeconrcmpr, made / him king for this i 
O let me thinke on Haftings,and be gone 
T o Brccnock, while my fearefull head is on, . Exit. 

Enter Sir Francii Tirrell. 

Tir. -Thctyrannousandbloodydeedis done,. 

The moft arch aft of pitteous maflacre, 

Thateuer yet this land was guiltieof, 

Dighton and Forrett whom 1 did fubbornc 
Todothisruthfullpeecc of butcher)', 

Although they were fleflyt vil!aines,bloody dogs, 
Melting with tendernefte and kind companion, 

Wept like two children in their death fad ftories: 

Loe thus quoth Dighton laic thofe tender babes, 

Thus, thus quoth Forrcft girdling one another 
Within their innocent alablaftcr armc.q . 

Their lips like foure red Rofes on a ftalke. 

Which in thetr fommer beautie kift each other, 

A booke of praiers on their pillow laic, 

Which once quoth Forrcft almoft changd my mindc, 
*Bv\ O the diucli .* there the villaine ftopt, 

Whilft Dighton thus toldon vvefmothocd 

'-Tht 



^ of Richard the Third. 

The mod replcnillicd fweet worke of nature, 

That from the prime creation cuer he framed, 

They could not fpeakc,and fo I left them both, 

To bring this ty dings to the bloody king. • 

Enter king Richard , . 

And here he comes. Ail haile my foucraigne liege.' 
ftne, Kind T irrcll,am / happy in thy newes i 
•ftrUt to haue done the thing you gauc in charge 
iteget your happinefTc.be happie then, 

For itis done my Lord. 

King. But didft thou fee them dead ? 

•ftr. I did my Lord, 

Ring. And buried gentle Tirrell i 

Tir The Chaplaine of the Tower hath buried them: 

Jut how, or in what place / do not know. 

King. Come to me Tirrell foonc at after fupper. 

And thoiu (halt tell the procefle of their death, 

Meane time but thinke how I may dothce good. 

And be inheritor of thy defire. Sxit TirrtU. 

Farewell till foone, 

Thcfonne of Clarence haue I pent Vp clofc. 

His daughter meanly haue / matcht in marriage. 

The fonnes of Edward ffeepe in Abrahams bofome. 

And Anne my wife hath bid the world goodnight/ 

Now for I know the Brittaine Richmond aimes 
Atyeng Elizabeth my brothers daughter. 

And by that knot lookes proudly ore the crowne. 

To her 1 goc a iolly thriuing wooer. Enter Cattily. 

Cat. My Lord. 

JTw.Good newes or bad, that thou comtft in fobluntlyS 
Cat , Bad newes my Lord.E/g is Hed to Richmond, 

And Buckingham backt with the hardy Welchmen 
Is in the field } and ftill his power encrcafeth. 

Kin, Ely with Richmond troubles me more neairc 
Then Buckingham and his rafh leuied army $ 

Com?,/ haue heard that fearfull commenting, 

* leaden feruicor to dull delay, 

Delay leads impotent arid fuaile-pac’t beggei 
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TheTragedie 

Then firie expedition be my wings, 

Loue,Mercurie and Herald for a king. 

Come mufter men, my counfaileis myfhield, 

We rnuft be briefe,when traitors braue the field, Bxtknt 

Enter gueene Margtt et fold. 

jQMtrSa now profperitie begins to mellovr. 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death: 

Here in thefe confines flilic hauc I lurkt, 

To yvatch the waining of mine aducrfarics r 
A dire induction am 1 witnefie too, 

And will to France, hoping the confequencc 
Will proueas bitter, blacke, and tragical!. 

Withdraw thee wretched Margaret, who comes here# 

Enter the ghteene^and the Vntcbejfe of Torh, 

' ■■■ '.' :.r.r i v .i. ' ’ .;v;: 

£»■ Ah my yong Princes, ah my tender babes! 

My vnblowne flowers, new appearing fweets, 

Ifyet your gentle foulesfliein the aire 
And be not fixt indoomeperpetualJ, 

/ Houer about me with your aierie wings, 

AnA hears your mothers lamentation. 

fgu.LMar. Houer about her,(ay that right for mht 
Hath dirad your infant morne,to aged night, 

Wilt thoo O God,flie from fuch gentle lambes, 
And throw them in theintrailes of the Wolfe: 

When didft thou fleepe,when fuch a deed was done* 
j^J.Mar. Wficn holy Mary died, and my fwectfoiine, 
Z)#/rw,®Iindfight, dead life, poore mortal! liuing glrofl. 
Woes fceane,worlds fhame,graues due by life vfurpt. 
Reft thy vnreft on Englands lawfull earth, 

Vnlawfully madedrynke with innocents blood, 
that thou wouldft as well afford a graue 
As thou canfts yeeld a melancholy feate, 

T hen would I hide my bones,not reft them here : 

O who hath any caufe to mourne but If 

Dm 



p of Richard the third. 

5o many miferies haue craz’d my voice 
That my wo e- wearied tongue is mute & dumb. 

Edward plantagenet*why art thou dead i 
Qu ancient forrow bemoftreuerent, 

Giuernine the benefit of fignorie. 

And let my woes frownc on the vpper hand, 

/fforrow can admit focietie, 

Tell ouer your woes againcby viewing mine, 

/had an Edward, till a Richard kild him. 

/had a Richardpill a Richard kild him . 

Tnou hadft an Edward, till a Richard kild him. 

Thou hadft a Richard,till a Richard kild him. 

But. I had a Richard too, and thou didft kill him: 

/had a Rutland too,and thou holpft to kill him, 

Q,M. Thou hadft a Clarence too, till Richard kild him; 
From forth the kennell of thy wombe hath crept, 

A hell-hound that doth hunt vs all to death, 

?liatdogge that had his teeth before his eyes 
To worrie Iambus, and lap their gentle bloods, 

Thatfoule defacer of Gods handy worke, 

Thy w ombe let loofe,to chafe vs to our graucs> 

0 vpright,iuft,and truedifpofing God, 

How do /thanke thee, that this carnall curre 
Praies on the iffue of his mothers body, 

And makes her pue-fellow with others mone. 

‘Dfit.O, Harries wife, triumph not in my woes, 

God witneffe with me, I haue wept for thee, 

^./f/.Beare with me,Iam hungry for reuenge, 

And now I cloie me with beholding it: 

Thy Edward, he is dead, that ftabd my Edward, 

Thy other Edward dead,to quit sny Edward, 

Yong Yorke,he is but boote,becaufe both they 
Match not the high perfection ofmy Ioffe: 

Thy Clarence he is dead, that kild my Edward, 

And the beholders of this tragicke play, 

Theadulterate Haftings,Riuers, Vaughan Gray, ? 
Vntimely fmothred in their duskiegraues, 

Richard yetliues,hels blacke intelligencer. 
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The Tragedie 

Oriely referred their factor to buy foules, 

And (end them thither.but at hand at hand, 

Enfues his piteous, and vnpittied end. 

Earth gapes, hell bu messier, ds roare, Saints pray 
To haue him fuddenly conucyed away: * 

Car.cell his bond of life, dearc God /praj', 

That /may hue to fay, the dog is dead, 

^.O thou did, prophecrc the time would come 
;That 1 Ihoujd wifh tor thee to hclpeme curfc 

That botteidtpider, that fbiitehuuch-backjttoadc. 

Qtt. Mar, I cald thee then, vaine flourilh of my fortune 
/raid thee then, poore fludow, painted Queene 

Tlieprefdutationofjbutwbat I was ^ s “ * 

T he flattering index of a direful! pageant, 

One heau’d a high,to be hurld dovviTe below 
A mother onelypnockt with twoiweetbabes, 
Adreameof which thou wert,a breath, ahubbie. 

A (igneofdignitieja garifh fiagge. 

To be the aimeofeuery dangerous fliot, 

A Queene in ieaft.onely to fill thcfccanej 
Where is thy husband now,where be thy brothers i 
Where be thy chi!dren,whercin doeff thou iey > 
Whofucs to thee, and cries God fane the Queene/ 
Where be the bending peers that flattered ihec i 
Where be the thronging troupes tha tf olio wed thee/ 
Di.c.meall this, and fee what now thou art, 

For happy wife ; a mofl diflrefled widow -♦ 

For loyfullmother, one that wailcs the name* 

For Queene, a very Cathie crownd with care: 

For one being fued too,one that humbly fues • 

For one commanding all, obeyed ofnonei ' 

For one that fcornd at me, now fcornd ofme 
Tims hath the courfe of iuftice w heel’d about* 

And left thee but a very p rc y to time 
Hauing no more but thought of w hat thou art. 

To torture thee the more, being what thou art. 

Tnou didfl vfurpe my place, and doefl thou not 
Vlurpe the jufl proportion of nay farrow/ 



mM of Richard the third. 

Mow tby’ptoud necke, beares halfc my burthened ycke,’ 
From which, euen here, I flip my weary necke, 

Andleaue the burthen of it all on thee: 

Farewell Yorkcs wife, and Queene of fad mifehnnee, 

Thefe fiflglilh wars, will make me frnile in France. 

Qu. O thou well skild in curfes, flay a while. 

And teach tr. e how to curfe mine enemies, 

Forbeare to fleepe the night, and fafl the day, 
Compare dead happindlc with firing woe, 

Thinkc that babes were fairer then they were. 

And he that flew* them fowler then he is i 
Bettring thy loflc makes tlie bad caufes worfc, 

Reuohing this, will teach thee how to curfc. 

J2?. My words are dull, O quicken them with thine. 
QJM.T hy woes wil make them fharp,&piercc like mine* 

J)nt, Why fhould calamitie be full of words / Exit. Mar * 
g/i, 0'jndieatturnies to your clients woes, 

Aierie fucceedcrs ofinteftate ioyes, 

Poore breathing orators ofmiferies. 

Let them haue fcope, though what they do impart 
Helpenot at all,yet do they cafe the heart. 

Dut, IffOjthen benot tongue- tide, goe with me, 

And in the breath of bitter words, lets Another 
My damned fonnes which thy two fonnes fmothred .* 

1 heart his drum, be copious in exclaimts. 

Enter king Richard marching "with Drummes • 
and Trumpet*, 

King, Who intercepts my expedition ? 

Dm, A (he, that might haue inercepted thee, 

By ftranglinz thee in her accorfed wombe, 

From all the {laughters wretch, that thou baft done. 

JH", Hid’ft thott that forehead with a golden crowfsc, 
Where would be grauen, if that right were right, 

The daughter of the Prince that owde that cro wne, 

And the dire death of my two fonnes, and brothers ; ' 

Tell nac thou villainc flaue, where are my childrens • 

Dut, 
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Dut. T hou tode,thou,tode, where is thy brother Clarcce; 
And little Ned Plantaget, his fonne* 

Jght, Where is kind Haftings, Riuers, Vaughan, Gray * 
King. A flourish trumpets, ftrike alarum drummes. 

Let not the heauens hcarc thefe tel- tale women. 

Raile on the Zords annointed. Strike I fay. The trumpett 
Either be patient, and intreat me faire, foundt. 

Or with the clamour report of warre, 

Thus will / drowne your exclamations. 

Dut. Art thou myfonne ? 

King, I, /thank God, my father and your felfc, 

Dut. Then patiently heare my impatience# 

King. Midanie /hauea touch ofyour condition#. 
Which cannot broolcc the accent of reproofe# 

But, /will be milde and gende in my fpeech. 

King. And briefe good mother, for / am in haftc 
But. Art thou fo haftie, I haue (laid for thee, 

God knowes in anguifr, paine and agonic. 

King. And came / not at laft to comfort you you? 

But, No by tire holy roode thou know ft it well. 
Thou camft on earth, to make the earth my hell : 

A greeuous burthen was thy birth to me. 

Techie and waiward was thy infancie, 

Thy fchoolc-daies frightfull, defperate, wilde and furious : 
Thy age confirmed, proud, fubtjl, bloudie,trecherous, 
ff'hat comfortable hou re canft thou name, 

That euer grac’tmeinthy ccmpanie? 

K. Faith none but Humphrey houre, that cald your grace 
To breakfaftonceforth of companies 
If be fo gratiousjn your fight. 

Let me march on, and not offend your grace# 

Dut . O heare me fpeake, for / fhall neuer fee the more, 
King. Come, come, you are too bitter. 

Dut. Either thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance, 

Ere from this warre thou turne a conquerour. 

Or / with griefe and extreame age fhall peri/h. 

And neuer looke vpon thy face againe : 

Therefore take with thee my moft heauie curfe, 

Which 



of Richard the third. 

wll ; c h in the day ofbattell tire thee more 
, en a n t he tomplcat junior that thou wearfr, 

Mr praiers on the aduerfepartie fight, 

Xnd there the lirle foules ofEdwardschtldren, 

VVhifpcr the fpirit of thine enemies. 

And promife them fucceOc and viflorv, 

Rloudie thou art, bloudy will be thy end. 

Shame ferues thy life, and doth thy death attend. Exit. 
^.Though far more caufe, yet much lefle lpiritto curfe 

Abides in me, I fay Amen to all. 

King. Stay Madame, /muft fpeake a word with you. 
gu I haue no more fonnes of the royal 1 blood, 
fo^hee tomurther,fbr my daughters Richard, 
j-hey frail be praying Nunnes, not weeping Quecnei, 

And therefore leuell not to hit their lilies. 
t King. You hauea daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faire, royail and gratious, 

Y And muft fire die for this? O let her IiueJ 

Andlle corrupt her manners, ftainc her beautie, 

Hander my felfe,as falfero Edwards bed, 

Throw oner her the valeofinfamie, 

So ihe may liue vnskard from bleeding flaughter, 

/will confefle fhe was not Edwards daughter. 

J King, Wrong not her birth, fre is of royail blood. 

^ To fane her life, lie fay fre is notfo. 

King. Her life is only fafefl in her birth. 

£u. And only in that fdfetic died her brothers. 

Kin, Lo at their births good ftars were oppofite. 
jQu, No to their hues bad friends were contrary# 

King. A 11 vnauovded is the doome of defteny. 

J^u, T rue, when auoy ded grace makes deftiny. 

My babes were deftinde to a fairer death. 

If grace bad bleft thee with a fairer life# 

K. Madam.fo thriue I in my dangerous attempt of hoftile 
As/ intend more good, to you and yours, (armes, 

Then cueryou or yours were by me wrongd. 

What good is couerd with the face of heauen, 
be dtfeouerd that can do me gooc? 

The aduancement of your children mightic Zady, 
- v 











TheTragedie 

Sl<i, Vp to fome fcaffold, there to loofe their heads, 
Kwg. No to the dignitieand height ofhonor, 

The height imperial! tipe of this earths glory. 

Flatter my forr owes with report of it, 

Teli ms what ftate,whatdignitie, what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child ofmine ? 

K*»£. Euen all /hauc.yea and my (elfc and all, 

Will 1 withall endow a child ofthine. 

So in the Lethe of thy angry foule, 

Thou drownc thefad remembrance of thole wrongs 
Which thou fuppofeft 1 hauedone to thee. 

Be briefe,left that the procefle of thy kindnefle 
Laft longer telling then thy kindnefle doo, 

K. Then know that from my foule /loue thy daughter, 
My daughters mother ihinkes it with her foule, 
K«*.W'hatdoyou thinkef 

£*• That thou doeft loue my daughter from thy foule. 
So from thy foules loue didft thou her brothers. 
Andfrommy hearts loue 1 do thanke thee for it. 

King, Be not fo haftie to confound my meaning, 

/ mcanethat with my foule /loue thy daughter, 

And tneane to make her Quecne of England. 

£>a t Say then, who doeft thou meanefhallbe her king? 
K*»f. Euen he that makes her Qweene,who(houldelfe# 
/iFhatthou# 

King. J,cuen /, what thinke you ofitmadamef 
How canft thou wooe her i 
King. 7 hat / would Jearne of you. 

As one that were befl acquainted with her humor, 

And wilt thou Jearneofme ? 

K*»g* Madam with, ill my heart, 

Q*. Send to herby the man that flew her brothers 
A paireof bleecdng hearts, thereon ingraue, 

Edward and Ybrke. then happily /he will weepe, 
Therefore prefent to her, as (emetime Margaret * 

X)id to thy father, a handkerchtfieftcept in Rutlans blood/ 
A nd bid her drie her weeping eyes therewith, 

If this inducement force her net to loue, 

S end her a flpry of thy noble afts : 

Tell her tho- mac!’/! aaavlw vn. i- rM, ' * 



of Richard the third. 

vndc Riuers, yeaand for her fake 
JVl ifleH quicke conueiance with her good Aun tAnne* 

1 K.i*g' Come, come, yc mocke me, this is not the way 
fo winne your daughter. 

gtt, There is no other way, 

Vnleifc thou couldft put on fome other fhape, 

And not be Richard that hath done all this, 

in. Inferre fairc Englands peace by tuis alliance, 

<$u. Which (he (hall purchafe with ftill lafting warred 
K<». Say that the king which may command intreats, 
gu.Tn at at her hands which the kings king forbid. 

K>. Say fhe (hall be a high and mightic Qncene. 

£h. t'o waile the title as her mother doth, 

K in, Say / will loue her euerlalhngly, 

£u. But how long (hall that title euer laft ? 

K<». Sweetly inforce vnto her fairc Hues end. 
gu. But how longfaiiely (hall that title laft? 

K<*. So long as heauen and nature lengthens it* 

So long as Hell and Richard likes of it. 

Kw. Say /her-foueraigne,am her fubiett loue. 

But fhe your fubieft loaths fuch foueraigntie. 

K in. Be eloquent in my behalfe to her. 

£u. An honeft tale fpecds befl being plainely told. 

Km. Then in plaine tearmes tell her my louing tale, 
Plaine and not honeft is too harfh a ftile. 
K*».Madam,your reafons are too (hallow & too quick. 
£h, O no, my reafons are too deepe and dead.j 
Toodeepeand dead poore infants in their graue. 

Harpe on it ftill (hall I, till heart -firings breake. 

Kin, Now by my George, my Garter and my Crowne* 
£h- prophand,di(honord,and the third vfurped. 

Ki». /fwcare by nothing. 

£u, By nothing, for this is no oath. 

The George prophapd, hath loft his holy honour: 

The Garter blemi(ht,pawnd his knightly vertue: 

7 he Crowne vfurpt,difgrac*t his kingly dignidc* 

/f (omething thou wilt fweare to be beieeude, 

Sweare then by fomething that thou haft not wrongd. 

Kw. Now, by the world, 

T -I (Ml 
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ThcTragedie 

Q*. 7is full of thy foulc wrongs* / 

King, My father* death. 

Thy felfe hath that dilhonord, 

K.i»g. Then by ray felfe. 

Thy felfe, thy felfe mifvfeft. 

King. Why, then by God* 

£m. Gods wrong is raoft ofall : 

If thou hadft feard,to breakean oath by him. 

The vnitiethe King my brother made, 

Had not bcene broken, nor my brother flaine. 

/Fthou hadft fcarde to breakc an oath by him. 

The emperiall mettel circling now thy brow, 

Had graft the tender temples of my childe. 

And both the Princes had becne breathing here, 
Which now two tender play-fellowcs for duft. 

Thy broken faith hath made a prey for wormes. 
Jttw.Py the time to come. 
gn. That thou haft wrongd in time orepaft, 

For / my felfe haue many teares to waft 
Hereafter time for time, by the part wrongd, 

The children liue,whofe parents thou haft flati^htred. 
Yngouernd youth to waileit in their a^e: 

The parents liue whofe children thou haft butchred, 
Old withered plants towaile it with their age: 

Swcare not by time to come, for that thou haft 
Mifvfed,ncre vfed, by time mifvfed orepaft. 

K ing. As /intend to profper and repent, 

Sothriue /in my dangerous attempt. 

Of hoftile armes,my felfe, my felfe confound,. 

Day yeeld me not thy light, nor night thy reft, 

Be oppofite,aIl planets of good lucke 
To my proceedings, if with pure heai ts lone,- 
/mmaculated deuotiop,holy thoughts, 

1 tender not thy beauteous princely daughter 
Jnberconlifts my happinclTeand thinc^ 

Without her, folio wes to this land and me, 

7o thee, her felfe, and many a Chriftian foul? 

Sad defolation,ruine,and decay, 

/t cannot bcauoided but by this: 

Will notbea u^j • — 



of Richard the third. 

Ther<fc>* c good mother (/muft call you fc) 

Re the attorney of my to e to her. 
pleadewhat I will be, not what /haue becne, 

Mot by deferts, but what / willdcf rue: 
the neceflitic 3 nd i tstc oftinics, 
benotpeeuift fond in great defignes* 

Q*. Shall I be tempted of the Diuell thus ? 

Xtng, /, if the Diucil tempt thee to do good, 
gt, Shall /forget my felfe to be my felfe ? 

"xittg. /,ify our felfes remembrance wrong your felfe. 
Jgu. But thou didft kill my children. 

King, Butin your daughters wombe,/ic buric them, 
Where in that neft of fp icerie there ftall breed, 
Sdfesofthemlelues toyourrccomfiture. 

£>h. Shall I go win my daughter to thy will { 

King. And be a happie mother by the deed. 

l go, write to roc very ftortly, 

King.'Bwe, her my true loueskiftctfarcwcl!. Exit ^a, 
Relenting foole, and ftallow changing woman* Entet Rat, 
%at My gracious foueraigne.on the Wcfterne coaft, 
Rideth a puiflant Nauie.7o the ft ore 
Throngmany doubtfull hollow harted friends, 
Vnarmd,and vnrefolud to beate them bat kc: . 

Tis thought that Richmond is their Admirall: 

And there they hulfexpettingbuttheayd, 

Of Buckingham to welcome them a ftore. 

King, Some light- foote friend poft to the Duke of Noi fF 
Ratliffe thy felfe, or Catesby,vv here is he? 

Cat, Here my Lord, 

Kin. Flieto theDuke:poft thou to Salisbury, 

When thou comcft there rdull vn mind full vilbine 
Why ftands thou ftili,and goeft not to theDulce? 

Cat. Firftrnightie foueraignejkt me know your nainde, 
Whatfrom your grace I ftall deljuer him. 

Kin. O true, good Catesby,bii him leuie ftraight, 

The greateft ftrength assd power he can make. 

And meeteme prcfently at Salisbury, 

Kat , What is it your highnes pleafure /ftal do at falisburyf 
Kin, Why what wouids thou do there before I go? 
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The Tragedie 

Your Highncfletold me l fhould pod before, 
K*», My minde is changd fir, my minde is chang'd.' 
Hovv now, what nevves with you? Enter Darby, 

Dar. None good my Lord, to pleafe you with the h«rin<r 
Nor none lo bad but ii may well be told. • 

Kw.Hoiday.ariddle, neither good nor bad; 

Why dooft thou runne fo many mile about, 

W'nen thou may ft tell thy tale a ncerer way, 

Once more what newes? 

'Dar, Richmond is on the feas. 

There let him finlce,and be the feas on him, 
fPnite liucrd runnagate,what doth he there? 

Da. I know not mighty fotieraigne but by guefle. 

Kf»g* Well fir/as you gudfe,as you guefle. ° 

^“g.^turd vp by Dorfet,Buckingham,and Elie, 

He makes for England, there to claime the crowne. 

Kiu. Is the Chayre emptie? is the fword vnfwaid? 

Is the king dead? the Empire vnpofleft? 

Whathcireof Yorke is there ahue but we/ 

And who is England* king, but great Yorkes hcfre? 
Then tell roe,whath doth lie vpon the fca? 

Dar, V nlefle for that my liege, /cannot <*uefle. 

King. Vnlefle for that, lie comes to be your lie®e, 

You cannot guellc, wherefore the Welchmen comes, 
Thou wile rcuolt, and flic to him l fcare. 

Dar. No mightie liege,thcrefbre miftruft me not. 

Kin, Where is thy power then to bcate him backe? 
Where are thy tenants,and thy followers ? 

Are they not now vpon the Wefternelbore, 

J'afe concluding the rebels from their fhippes, 

Dar, No my good Lord, my frtends are in the North. 

K tw.Cold fi iends to Richard, what do they in the North? 
W hen they fhould ferue, their fotieraigne in the Weft. 

Dar.Thcy have r.ot bin commanded mightie foucraigne 
Plealcit your Maiefhe to giue me leauej 
lie m lifter vpmy friends and meete yotjr Grace 
W !iere an d what time your Maieftie fhall pleafe! 

Kin.\, hthou wouJc’ft be gone to ioyne with Richmond, 
/'.mIi nor truftveu Sir. 

Dar, Mcfl mightie foiiei 



of.Richard the third, 
y u haueno caufetohold my frindfhip doubtful!, 

/neuer was, nor neuer will be falfe. , . , 

tin Well.^o mufter men jbutheareyou.leauebehmde 
Youlfonne George Stanlic.looke your faith be firmer 
n.rlfc his heads aflurance is but fiauc. 

Var, Dcalc with him, as I proue true to you. Exit, Dar. 

Enter a Meffenger. _ 

Mef My Gratious fouerainge, now in Deuonlhira, 

As/ b V frieVids am welladucrtifed , _ 

5ir William Courtney, and the haughtie Prelate, 

Bilhop of Exeter, his brother there, 

With many in .re confederates, arc in armes. 

Enter another tJWefjengtr. 

Mtf. My liege.in Kent the Guilfords are in armes, 

And cueryhoure more competitors > _ 

flockc to their ayde, and ftill their power increalcth. 

Enter another Aieflenger, 

Mtf. Lord,thearmie of the Duke of Buckingham, 

He ftrtketh him. 

King, Out on you owles,,nothing but fonges of death, 
7ake that vntill thou bring me better newer, . . 

Mef Your Grace miftakes.the newes 1 bring is good, 

My nevves is, that by fudden flood and fall of water, 

The Duke of Buckinghams armie is difpreft and fcattereu 
And he himfelfe fled'no man knowes w'hither. 

King. O / cry you mercie, 1 did miftake, 

Ratchife reward him for. the blow' /gaue him; 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen our, 

Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham? 

Me [ t Such proclamation hath bin tr ade my liege. 

Enter another (JMeffengtr. 

Mtf, Sir Thomas £oucH and Lord Marques Dorfet, , 
Tisfaid my Liege are vpin armes, 

Yet this good comfort-bring I to your Grace, 

Tile Bi ittaine Nanie is difperft, Richmond in Dorlh ire 
Sent out a boat.e to asfte them on the fhore, 

If they were his afliftants yea, or nc-J 
^ho anfwered him they came from Bucking ham. 

V?on his partie : he roifirr, fling them, 
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The' Fragedle 

%t»g. March on,march on, fince wc are vp in’arnies 
If not to fight with forraigne enemies, 

Yet to beate dovvne th efe rebles here at home* 

Enter Cates by. 

Cat. My liege, the Dolce of Buckingham is taken, 

T hati the bed newes, that the Earle of Richmond 
Is with a mightie power landed at Milford, 

Is colder tydings, yet they m id be told. 

IC ing. Away towards Salisbury, while we reafon here 
A royall battell might be wonneand lad. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
To Salisbury, the red march on with me. 

Enter Darby , Sir Cbriftopber, 

Dar, Sir Chriftopher, tell Richmond this from me, 
That in the fhe of this mofl bloudic bore, 

My fonne George Stanley is frankr vp in hold, 

If /reuolt, off goes yong Georges head, 

Thefeareof that, withholds my prefent aide, 

But tell me, where is princely Richmond now# 

Ckrifl. AtPcmbrooke, or at Hertford -weft in Walt*, 
*Dar. What men of name refort to him# 

S. Chrifl. Syr Walter Herbert, a renowmedibuldier, 
Syr Gilbort Talbot, fir FTdliam Stanley, 

Oxford, dpubted Pembrooke,fir lames Blunt, 

Riccvp Thoms;, wish a valiant crew, 
frith many moeofnobie fame and worth, 

And towards London they do bend their courfe, 

If by the way they he not fought withall. 

Dar. Reutrne vnto my /lord, commend me to him, 

T ell him, the Qucene hath harhly confentcd 
Lie lliall efpowfe Elizabeth her daughter, 

Thefe Letters will refoluc him of , my minde, 
farewell. Exeunt, 

Enter Buckingham te exteutien. 
fine. Will not king Richard let me fpeake with him? 
%at, No my Lo:(l t therefore be patient. 

Buc, r/affings,and Edward; children, Riucrs*Gray> 
Holy king Henry, and thy fairc fonne Edward, 
Vaughaigand all that haue m’fcnrricd, 

' ' ' i f 1 • • 



of Richard the third. 

sssss^sSSSr 1 

'whtTh^Allfoules day, is my bodies doomefday ; 
This is* the day » that in king Edwards time 

[ * naight fall on me when I was found 

Lfc to his children, or his w.ues allies : 

This is the day wherein I wilht to fall, 

By the falfe faith of him I trudedmod : 

This, this Allfoules day, to my fearefull foule, 

/, the determinde refpite ofmy wrongs : 

That high all feer that I dallied with, 

Hath turnd my fained praicr on my head, 

Ar-d giuen in earned what /begd in icaft. 

Thus docth he forfe the fword of wicked men 
To turnc their points on their maiflers bofome: 

Now Margarets curfe is fallen vpon my head, 

When he quoth fhe, (hall fplit thy heart with forro w. 
Remember Margaret was a Prophetefle. 

Come firs.conucy me to the blocke of fhame# 

Wron 0 ' hath but wrong, and blame the dew of blame. 

° Enter %jchmondmth drums and trumpets. 

Rich. Fellowes in armes,and my mod louingfriends, 
Bruifd vnderneath theyoake of tyrannic. 

Thus farre into thebowels of the laud, 

Haue vve marcht on without impediment : 

And'here rcceiue we from our Father Sranley, 

Lines of fairc comfort, and encouragement. 

The wretched, bloudic, and vfurpin" bore. 

That fpoild your fommcr-field, ana fruitfull vines, 

Swils your warme blood like wa(h,and makes his trougl 
/nyour inboweld bofomes,this foule fwine 
Lies now cuen in the center of this lie, 

Ncarc to the towne of Leycedcr as wclearne : 

From Tamworth thither, is but one daies march,, 

In Gods name chcare on, couragious friends, 

To reape the harued of perpetuall peace. 
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TheTragedie 
By this one bloodie triall of fharpc warre. 

1. Zw% Euery mans confcience is a thoufandfwords 
To fighi againft that bloody homicide. 

2. Lor. /doubt not buthisfriends will file to vs. 

3 . Lor. He hath no friends, but who arc friends for f care 

Which in his greatefl: need will fhrinke from him, ’ 

Rtcb, All for our vantage, then in Gods name march, 

T rue hope is fwift,and flies with fwallowes wings, 

Kings it make Gods, and meaner creatures kings. 

Enter K. Richard, Norff. Ratc/tffe, C 'atethj,with< others. 

King. Here pitch our tents, euen here in Bofworth field 
Why how now Catesby,why looked thou fo fad? ’ 
Cat, My heart is ten times lighter then my looker. 
King. Norffolke,comc hither; 

Norffolke,we mufthaueknockes.haimuft we not# 

Nor. We muft both giucand take, my gracious Lord, 
King, Yp with my tent there, here will l lye to night, 
5ut where to morrow i well all is one for that: 

Who hath deferied the number of the foe? 

Nor. Sixe or feuen thoufand is their greatefl number, 
King, Why our battalion trebds that account, 
Befides.thc kings name is a tower off rength, 

Which they vpon the aduerfepartie want : 

V p with my tent there, valiant gentk m«n> 

Let ys. futuey the vantage of the field, 

Call for.fome men of found direction, 

Lets want no difcipline,make no delay. 

For Lords, to morrow is a bufie day. Exeunt, 

Enter Richmond with the Z ords. 

Rich. The wearie Sunne hath made a golden featej 
And by the bright tracke of his fiei ieCarre, 

Glues fignal! ofa goodly day to morrow : 

Where is fir William Brandon, he fhall bearemy flanderd, 
The Earle of Pembrookekcepe his regiment. 

Good Captaine /?iunt,beare my goodnight to him, 

And by the fecond houre in the morning, 

Defire the Earle to fee mein my tent. 

Yet one thing more, good fllunt before thou goeff, 
lA/here is Lord Stanley quarterd,doeft thou know t 
Voiles /haue miflane his colours mu< * 



of Richard the third. 

jtf .ich well X am allured 1 haue not done, 

Tjj s re o iment lieth halfe a mile at lead. 

South from the mightie power of the Icing. 

Rich. 7f without pcrill it be poffible, ^ 

(pood captain Blunt bearemy good night to him. 

And <fiue him from me, this moll needful fcrowle. 

Blunt. Vpon my life my Lord, /le vndcr take it. 

Rich, Farewell good Blunt, 

Giuc me fome /nkc and paper in my tent, 

/le drawtheforroeandmodle ofour battell, 

Limit each leader to his feuerall charge, 

And partin iuft proportion our fmall ftrength: 

Cdme.let vs coniult vpon to morrowes biifineffc. 

Into our tent, theatre is rawc and cold. 

Enter K . "Richard, Norff, Rat cliffcyCat eihj. 

King. What is a clocke i 
' fat. It is fixe of the clocke, fulf fupper time. 

King. / will not fup to night.giue me fome ?nkc & paper, 
fFWismy beuer eafierthen it was? 

Andall my armor laid into my tent? 

Cat. It is my liege, and all things are in readineuc* 

King. Good Norffoke hie thee to thy charge, 
yfe carefull watch, chufe truflie Ccntinell. 

Nor. IgoemyLord, 

King, i’tur with the Larkc to morrow gentle Norftolke. 

Nor. I warrant you my Lord. 

10^. Catesbie, 

Rat. My Lord, 

King, Send out a Purfeuant at armes 
To Stanley s regement,bid him bring hi* power 
before Sun rifing,1eafl: his fonne George fall 
Into the blindc caue ofeternall night. 

Fill me a bowle of wine, giuemea watch. 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 

Looke thet my ftaues be found and not too heatty Ratliflfc* 
Rat. My Lord. 

King. Saweft thou the melancholy L.Nortbumberland# 
Rat. 7boma? the Earle of Surrey and himfelfe, 

Much about Cocklhut time»from troupe to troupe 

T f> . .... 
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The Tragcdie 

Went through the armie chearing vp the fouldiers. 

Kin. So Iamfatisfieigiuemeabowleofwine, 

/ haue not that alacri tie of fpirit. 

Nor chearc of mind, that / was won t to haue i 
Set it downe, /s ynke and paper readie i 
Rat. li is my Lord, 

King. Bid my guard watch,lcaue me. 

Ratline about the mid ofnight come to my tent, 

And helpc to arms mejleaue me / fay. Exit Rat/ife, 
Enter Darby to Richmond in his tent. 

Dar. Fortune and vittorie fit on thy helm e. 

Rich. All comfort that the darke night can affoord, 

Be to thy perfon, noble father inlawe, 

7cll me how fares our noble mother i 
'Dar. 1 by attumey blefie thee from thy mother. 

Who praies contin ual'iy for Richmonds good, 

So much for that , the filent houres fteale on, 

Andflakie darkneflebreakes within the Eaft, 

In briefc,for fo the feafon bids vs be: 
prepare thy battell early in the morning, 

And put thy fortune to the arbritrement 
Of bloodie ftrokes and mortall flaring warre, 

/as / may ,that which / would I cannot, 

With be-fl aduantage will decciue the time. 

And aide thee in this doubtfull fhocke ofartnes? 

But on thy fide /may not bee too forward, 

Led being feene, thy brother tender George, 

Be executed in thy fathers fight. 

Farwell, the leifure and the fcarefull time, 

Cuts off the feremonious vows of loue. 

And ample enterchange of fweet difeourfe, 

Which fo long fundired frinds fhould dwell vpen, 

God giue vs leifure for thefe rights of loue, 

Once more adue, be valiant aud fpeed well. 

Rich.. GoodXord conduct him to his regimentf 
7le flriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap. 

Left leaden (lumber peife me downe tomorrow, 
fPhen /fhould mount witih wings ofviftory: 

Once more good night kind Lords & gentlemen* Extant. 



o ( Richard the Third , 

» O okc on my forces with a graciouseye: 
put in their hands thy brufing Irons of wrath, 

That they may crufh downe with a hcauie fall, 

'Tjic vfurp in S our dducrfkrics^ 

Make ts thy minifters of chaftifement. 

That we may praife thee in thy viftoric. 

To thee I do commend my watchfull foule, 

£re /let fall the windowes of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking,oh, defend me ftill. 

V Inter the gho(l offrince Edfonne to Henry the fixt. 
qhoft to K.Rt.htt me fit hcauie on thy foule to morrow, 
Tlunke how thou ftabftmein my prime of youth, 
AtTeukesbury : difpaire therefore and die. 

To Rich. Be cheerefol Richmond, for the wronged foulefe 
Ofbutchred Princes fight in thy bchalfc, 

Kin® Henries i flue Richmond comforts thee. 

Enter the (jhofi of Henry the fixt, 

Choft to K.Ri. When / was mortall, my annoiated body, 
By thee was punched full of holes, 

Thinkeon the 7ower,and me : difpaire and die, 

Hattie the fixt bids thee difpaire and die. 

To Rich, Vertuousand holy be thou conquerour, 
Harrie that prophefied thou fhouldefl be king, 

Doth comfort thee in thy fleepe,liue and florifiv 
Enter the Cj hofl of Clarence 
Gbojl, Let me fit heauie in thy foule to morrow, 

Ithatwas wafht to death with fulfome wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betrayd to death: 

Tomdrrow in the battell thinke on me, 

And fall thy edgelefle fword, difpaire and die. 

7 « Rich. 7hou offpring of the houfe of Lancafter, 

The wronged heires of Yorke do'pray for thee. 

Good Angels guard thy battell,liue and fiorifti. 

Enter the (jhofi cfRitttri 3 Gray 3 Zdatighan„ 

Ritt. Let me-fit heauie in thy foule to morrow, 
ftiuers that died at pomfret, difpaire and die. 

Gray, Thinke vpon Gray,and let thy foule difpaire, 
Vaugh, Thinke vpon V aughan,and with guiltie feare 
IrCt fa'dthy launce, difpaire and die. 
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TheTragedic 

AH to %ich. Avvakc and thinke out wrongs in RMjofotne' 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. *’ 

Enter the ghoft of L^Ha flings. 
^o.Bloody and guiltie, guiltily awake, 

Andina bloody battellcnd thy dayes. 

Think on L. Waitings, dilpairc and die. 

To Ri, Quiet vntroubled fonle,awakc,awake 
Artnc, highland conquer for faire Englands fake.* 

Enter the Ghofts of the twoyong Princes. 

qhoM K.R D. eameon thy confins fmothred in the 
Let vs belaid within thy bolome Richard, (row 
And way thee downe to ruine, frame and death. ' ^ 

Thy Nephewe^foules bid thee difpaire and die. 

To RV.Slcepe Richmond fleepe,in pcace,and wake in iev 
Good Angels guard thee from the Bores annoy, ‘ 
Line and beget a happie race of Rings, ‘ 

Edwards vhhappie.fonnes do bidthce florifr- 
Enter the ghoft ofgtscene Anne his wife. 
Richard, thy wife, that wretched Anne thy wife 
yhat neuer flept a quiet houre widi thee 
Now fils thy fleepe with perturbations^ 

To morrow in the battaile thinke on, me, 

And fall thy cdgelefle fword,difpaire and. die 
To Sid, ' 1-hoo quic, foulellKpc t hou , quiet 
Dreame of fuccefle and happie viftorie, V 

Thy Aduerfaries wife doth pray for thee. 

Enter the Ghofl of Buckingham, 

Thefcfl was / [ii.it helpt thee to tl.cCtowi.e, 
l by lair was /that felt thy tyraunie, 

Q,in the ba ttell thinke on 2uckin<frani 
And die in terror of thy guiltineffe: 

Dreame on dreame on, of bloody deeds and death. 
R ™S ff 31 ?’ dl P airin S yecl d thy breath. 

1 o£s. 1 dyed for hope ere /could lend thee aid 
But cheats thy heart, and be thou not difmayd 
-d good Angels fighton Richmonds fide,’ 

And Richard fals in height of all his pride. 

K m r T^RtchnrdflartethoHtof a dreame. 

K.Rt. Giue me another horfe, bind vpmy wounds* 

Hauemerci e /efu ,» foft T did y * 
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g of Richard the third. 

n reward confidence, how doefi thou aRli& W* 
SSi.hts’bWC blew.it is not dead midnight * 

AS fearefull drops fend on my trembling fle/h* 
^&ftar4/#e L «h« S no„ V lfcby, 

Sard loues Richard, that. s.Iam I: 

r here *murfherer here i no. Yes lam, 
iVnflie, what from myfelfe? great reafon why , 

{ (1/reuenge, Whatmy lelfe vpon my felfe? 

Alacke /lone my felfe, wherefore* for any good 
Thu 1 mvifdfe haue done vnto my felfe? 

0 no : alas /rather hate my Mfe, 

For hatefull deeds commuted by my felfe : 

/amavil'aine,yet/lye,/amnor. 

Fooleofthy felfe fpeake well,foolc do not Hatter, 

My conference hath a thoufand feuerall tongues, 

And euery tongue brings in a feuerall tale, , - 

And euery tale condemned me for a villainc : 

Periurie, in the highell degree, i .. n 

Murther, Herne murther, in the dyreft degree, , n \ 

AH feuerall finnes, all vfde in each degree, 

Throng all fp the bar re, crying, all, .guiltjc,.ggiHie, 
jihaii^ifp are » t l ier e is nc> lexue s rp c, u . . . 

And if /die, no foule fhall putie rnt ; 

And wherefore fro, uld they* fince that I my lelfe, 

Finde in my felfe.no pittie to my felfe. 

Me thought the fqtiles of all that I mnrthred 
Came all to my tenr, and euery on did th reat 
Tomorrowes vengeance on the head of Richard* 
£*>ur%atchffe. 

%ai. My £ord. 

Ktrg. Zounds, who is hfaref 

Rat R->.tlifFe,my Lord tis /{ the early village cocks 

Hath twife done (alutation to the snotne, 

Your friends are vp, and buckle on their armor. ! 

Ki»%. O RatcLffe, / haue dreamd.a fearefull dreapje. 
What chinkft thou, will our friends proue ail true* 

Rat. Nodoptmy,4ord. 

King. O Ratcliffc, /fearc, /feare. 

Rat. Nay good my Lord,be not afraid of fradowes, 

~ adowes tonight 
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TheTragedie 

Haue ftrooke more terror to the foule of Richard, 

Then can the fobftanceof ten thoufand fouldiers 
Armed in proofe, and led by firallowRichmond. 

Tis not yet nearc day, come goe with me, 

Vnderoar Tents lie play the eawfe- dropper, 

To heare if any means to fhrinke from me. Exeunt 

Enter the Lords to Richmond, 

Lords , Good morrow Richmond, 

Rich, Crie mercy Lords, and watchfull Gentlemen, 
That you haue tane tardie fl'iggard here. 

Lor, How haue you flept my Lord# 

Rich, The fweeteft fl eepe, and faircft boding dreamej, 
J^hat euer entred in a dro wfie head, 

Haue I fince your departure had my Zords. 

Me thought their foules, whofe bodies Richard murthcrd, 
Came to my tent, and cried on vittoric j 
I promife you my foule is very iocund, 

/nthe remembrance offofaireadreame. 

How farre into the morning is it Lords# 

Lor. Vpon the ftroke cffoure. 

Rich* Why then tis time to arme,and giue dire&ion. 
More then / haue faid,loiuing country men, (His Oration to 
The leifurc and inforccmcnt of the time, (his fouidiers, 

Forbids to dwell vpon, yet remember this, 

God, and our good caufo, fight vpon our fide, 

The prayers ofholy faints and wronged foules, 

Like high read bulworkes.ftand before our feces, 
Richard except, thofe whom we fight againft, 

Had rather haue vs winne, then him they follow i 
For, what is he they follow, truly gentlemen, 

A bloudy tyrant, and a homicide. 

One raifd in bloud, and one in bloud eftabli&ed : 

One that made meanes to come by what he hath,* 
Andflandered thofe that were the meanes to help chin? 
A bafe foule ftone, made precious by the foile 
Of Englands chaire, where he is falfly fet. 

One that hath euer bene Gods enemy J 
Then if you fight againft Gods enemy, 

(7od will in iuftice ward you as his fouldicr* j 
ifypu do f weate. t o nut a - 
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